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Mother Goose. 
Mother Jeff. 
Miss Patterson. 



* Two Members of the American Congress^ re- 
ported to be Men of Honour and Principle ! ! ! 

*' Rara avis in terris, Digroqae simiUima cygao. 
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MADISON AGONISTES, Sfa^ 



SCENE I. 

- » 

Washington. Mother Goose's House, 
Enter Mother Jeff, and Mother Gooseys Physician^ 

Mother Jeff. Xl,ow does our friend andcoUeague, 
Mother Goose ? 

Phys. Why, well. 

Mot. J. Deceive me not ; bat speak the worajt. 
I read a meaning in that downcast eye, 
That bodes not well. — 

Phys. Friend of my honourM mistresjs, 
I live but to obey you. — Goose is craz'd ! 

Mot. J. How ? craz'd ! 

Phys. This fatal news bath quite overset her. 
And tum'd to madness anxious meditation. 

Mot. J. Pbo! let me tQ her. I'll soon bring bet 
round ; 
Her task is not so difficult with Bull. 
He's quiet as a lamb, if rightly tickled. 

b3 



No force of man can drive the wayward beast, 
And yet a child may lead him with a thread. . 
I/ie mt upon your face, he'll not molest you, 
Yet toss ten devils, if they Ve mad enough 
To seize him by the horns, or tweak his tail. 
No, no, there's more in this : come, be explicit. 

Phys. Know, then, the recent loss of a dear friend 
Hath quite unhing'd her pow'rs ; she's sick at heart, 
And views the danger on it's blackest side. 

Mot. J. I marvel much, that Sansculotian system, 
To which we both were converts, should have fitU'd 
To man lier with a sterner Stoicism, 
Than to be shaken by these common trifles. 
^ Phjff. No one bears sorrow better. — ^Hopkins is 
dead! 

Mot. J. Her darling son? — ^Alack,. poor Mother 
Croose! 
Dead ? why, they din'd with me five days ago. 
The son and mother both ; and thou wast there too. 

Phys. 'Twas then, thou know'st, this bitter news 
arriv'd j 
Didst thou remark his pale and ghastly visage ? 

Mot. J. Pale, deadly pale. — 

Phys. From his unconscious hand, 
Down dropt th' untastcd bumper of peach-brandy, 
Propt on ray arm, slow went the warrior home ; 
And need of aid like mine ; for with the shock, 
The searching agonies of his old disease 



RetiifnM with tenfold fury ; to his bed ' ' 

He crept, and never more arose with life. 

Mot. J. 'T was then, ahis I his former camp-disdider, 
That cruel diarrhiea ? 

Phj/s, Even so. 
Mat. J. Farewell, thou martyr to thy countrj^s 
wealt 
'Twas apprehension for her fate, that kiU'd thee. 
Phys. He told me so himself^ 

Mot. J. O Hopkins 1 Hopkins ! 
And art thou gone T To eat, to drink> to smoke, 
And jest, good soul i with thin^ accustomed glee, 
On politics and war ; when, the next moment, 
The griping hand of death was sore upon thee ? 

Phyis.. Well, rest his soul ; he was a merry man. 
Dost recollect that last dispatch he penn'd I 
Mot. J. A truce to that. 

, Phys^ Why so, my gracious lady ? 
The recollection of the veriest trifles. 
When said or written; by the good and bmve. 
Hath yet a charm in*t. — Soft — what were the words ? 
* ^^ Dear Mother Goose, we march'd, drums beating, 

colours flying,^ 
^^ In gay and gallant trim, danger and death defying, 
^^ Scaring the wives and babes of our Canadian neigh- 
hours ; 

'" * For the Original of this facetious dispatch, see the Journals 
of the day. 
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^^ And yicfr j's laarel wreath had nearly crown'd out 

labours, 
^ \Wien, a huge cloud of dust arising in the distance, 
^ We thought the foe was near, and might intend 

resistance ; 
^ When sudden it occur^d to every gallant heart, 
^ That prudence and forethought were vaIoar*s bet- 
ter part. 
^ I thought thej might be right ; and so, my dearest 

mother, 
^ The troops ran off one way, and I rode off another. 
^ Yet still I may conclude without so much of error, 
^ Our bold inspiring looks must strike the foe with 

terror ; 
^ For though we saw no front of hostile army near, 
^ 'Tis not impossible, they saw our martial rear.** 
Then came, alas ! the story of his ailment. 
Mot. J. Mock not his ashes; for he meant all 
gravely. — 
Columbia's bravest soldier, art thou gone ? 
Peace to thy shade ! 

How £Bire our other heroes ? 
What of brave Dearborn, Hull, and Wilkinson ? 
Phys. All, like a flock of over- pastured sheep, 
All, more or less, groan with the piercing throes 
Of this portentous epidemic pest. 
Mot. «7. What of great Rogers \ hast thou heurd 
of him, 



Since) on that nif b(, like Banquo^s troubled gboaf » 
With lank and dolorous face he burst upon us. 
And with his tidings yet more dolorous^ struck 
A tertian ague to our inmost bones ? 

Phy$. He said his duty called him back io port 
That very night. Ha 1 here's bb first lieutenant ; 
What can his errand be i 

Enter Officer. 

*, 

Offi. Most skilful leech, 
Come quickly, or the Commodore & lost. 
Horses await us at the door this instant. 

Phyi. They must wait longer, then. But how is 

. this? 
Hath that same army-sickness seiz'd him too ? 

Offi. Stark mad as fifty thousand hares in March. 

Mot. J. Five evening^ since, he talk'd collectedly ; 
I'm certain of it ; for he brought the news. 

Offi. 'Tis five^and-twenty days^ believe me. Sir, 
Since first a wild and wayward humour seized him 
Most unaccountably. 

Phys. Thpu seem^st exact. 

Offi. 'Twias on that very morn, I recollect, 
We spoke a Gallic schooner with white colours, 
Which told the news thou speak^st of. We thereat 
Tack'd, and made homewards with all press of sail. 
The wind being east by-* 

Phys^ May be so.— The symptoms ? 

1 
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QJi. 3o«ietimes a sudden fit of aguish trembling, > 
Phjfii Naj, nay, His easy io accooni for that. 
The east's a bitter wind. 

Offi. Twas not that, either ; 
For erer when it most intensely blew, 
The shiyering seem'd to leave him, 

Phjf'i. *Tis most strange. 
Didst thou remark his eye ? 

Offi. Twas then most restless, 
When any unknown vessel hove in view ; 
And never seem'd to wear a kind expression, 
Save when it lighted on the iron chest 
That held his priiEermoney ; and then, indeed^ 
It softened into wistful tenderness. 
Phjfz. What of his temper ? 

Offi. SuUen and morose ; 
Twice he endangered all our precious lives 
Out of she^er obstinacy ; for the wind 
Blew hurricanes ; yet spite of all entreaties, 
Top and top^gaUant set, he postfed on. 
Cursing each hour that kept him out of port. 
Phj/9^ How got you thei'e alive ? 

Offi* One ble^ed word. 
Quite accidental, was the saving of us. 
Moi.J. Ay; that's remarkable. 

Offi^ Thus it was. Madam, 
Just at a dangerous moment, when the waves 
Roll'd mountain-high, I thus addressed him, ^^ Sir, 
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For Hear'n^s sake ^hdrten sail ; a cat eotild scarce 

Keep a firm footing on the quarter-deck/' 

He turned upon his heel, and muttier'd somewlmt 

Of oaf o*nine-taiIs ; I then rather stung, 

On ray own score, and that of my allilsioii, 

Repeated louder, " Mr. Commodore, 

Must we take down the royals, Sir, or drown ?'* 

Quick as I spoke, he gave a sudden bounce, 

Like an o'er-loaded gun ; " The royals ? curse 'em ! 

Ay, down with them, and ev*ry thing that's royal ; 

I'll be oblig'd to no such sails for safety. 

Down with them to the lowest pit ;"— — he stamp'd. 

And walk'd off growlingw 

Phys. Hum — that's rather mad. 
But things like this may oftentimes arise 
From mere ill-humour. Didst thoU mark his face ? 

Offi. I did ; and thereby, Doctor, hangs a tale^ 
We caught a swinging shark some two hours after. 
And haul'd him up on deck. Hadst thou but seen 
The wild stare of his goggling saucer-eyes. 
As gasping, up he came, flound'ring and jerking, 
And gnawing at the hook that held him tight. 
In all the impotence of angry terror. 
Thou might'st have-^(a)AtVper5) 

Phys. Ha, ha, ha ! for shame, Lieutenant. 

Offi. Mum ; this between ourselves. 

Phys. Well, but what proof 
Bring you of actual madness ? 

Offi. You shall hear. 
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Two dajs 9LgOy0n his retarn to port, « 
He gave a clil^f at the Cat and Fiddle. 
Civil he seem'd, but absent and reserved ; 
Said little, but drank much ; and still bis looks 
Were fix^d upoi^ a chart of England's coast, 
That hung upon the wall* 

Pkjfs. In a brown study, 
Perhaps. •* 

Offi. Why— deeper ; you may say a black one. 
Well, we but thought hioL much bemus'd indrink^ 
And this pass'd off, until his reverie 
Was broken by Doll Quelch the orange-woman, 
A round and waddling dame, who enter'd, bearing 
A heavy-laden basket of her wares. 
He, with a flighty wildness in his eye. 
Upstarted fierce : — <^ Thou insolent fat beldam I 
Hast thou brought hither, to insult my eyes. 
Thy Orange-Boven goods, and Dutch-built shape ? 
Y\\ kick thy English leaven in a trice. 
Out of thy nether end, — take that — and that."— 
She, squalling, tumbled right across the table, 
Paunch, oranges and all ; dire was the crash 
Of glasses, and the din of oaths and screams 
From puissant Rogers, and from injured Quelch. 

AVe rose in haste 

Phj/s. To guard the fairer sex ? 

Offi. Pho ! no : they're born to't ; your true- 
blooded Yankee : 
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Stands not on ceremony. 'Twas^ in truth, 
To save our dear old friend, the China punch-botrl, 
For eighty years an heir-loom of the house. 
He, by this time stark-raving, bellowed forth, 
" My trusty Triton- train, "why are ye troubled ? 
" Follow, my fishy fry of fighting fellows, 
^^ My fiiithful finny friends and favourites ; 
" Follow the potent Neptune ! for I go, 
" Wielding ray weight of whelming watcrs-»-thus I— 
^^ To roll them o^er those vaunting islanders, 
'^ And sink their land a thousand fathom deep." 
With that, a mighty jug of whisky-flip 
He seized, and dashed it o'er that cursed chart, 
The source of all the mischief; then, elated 
As with his conquest, yet more loudly roar'd, 
^^ Triumph, my Tritons bold ! sound all your shells 
^^ And spout your whizzing waters to the moon, 
^^ Like drunken whales at Greenland jubilee. 
** Now, by the godhead of my nephew Mars, 
^^ Who rules in human shape at Elba's i$le, 
" We'll have a trident-tournament ! but first, 
^^ Tear off those mortal vile habiliments 
" Caird inexpressibles, which, envious, veil 
" The scaly badges of your race celestial ; 
'^ And shew yourselves for sea-gods, as you are, 
*V£ach with his large and comely fish's tail. 
" What, none begin ? I'll set th' es:ample then." 
And so, indeed, be did ; or would have done't, 

c 
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But that vfe all, in common decency, 
Seiz'd OD him half unbreechM, and by main force 
Cony eyM him, madly bellowing, to bis birth. 
Pht/s, What method took you then to quiet him 
OJi. We brought him that strong money-box ^ 

mentionM. 
Pht/s. Well thought of: that's as sure a remedy. 
When tried upon a true American, 
As nuts or pippins to a crying child, 
ril warrant that it answered. 

Offi. Perfectly. 
It lurM him from the clouds, and changed his godsbip 
To Captain Rogers, of the President, 
'Tis true, at first he grappled it unto him 
Like growling cat, that guards a fresh-caught mouse ; 
But when he found that all was well securM, 
A childish flood of tears relieved him soon. 
And brought on sleep. 

Phys* That's well ; he'll soon recover. 
Is his sleep sound ? 

Offi,. No ; — sometimes 'tis disturbed 
By his old trembling fit, accompanied 
With starts and exclamations, and cold sweats. 
Phys. What might those exclamations be ? 

Offi. ru think- 
Twice or thrice times, methought, I caught the soundf 
Of SAaTiffon, and of Broke. 

Phys. The Shannon brook ? 
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Poorsouli Ay) lunatics will sometimes babble / 
Of brooks and purling streams ; and, as I tbink,^ 
There somewhere is a riveyr called the Shannon. 
What could he mean besides i 

Offi. Why— *tis no matter. 
But tp my business. I am come post-haste 
To answer his arrest to Mother Goose. 
This done, I beg you to return with me, 
Afid try your skill on bim. 

Phys. She's ten times Worse. 
Biish, hush, no exclamations : here she comes. 
Now stand aside, and judge if I can lekve 
The good old grandam in thb piteous case. 

^ Enter Mother .Goose, in het Ntght^Sre$s^ wUk a 

Puper. . 

Lo, here she conies ; this is her very guise $ 
And fast asleep, upoa my tife ; stand close, 
Observe her; hush. 

Mot. J% How came she by the Times 9 
'Pkjfs.Vf\ijy itstoodby her ; such wa« her comaiand. 
fdot. J. Her eyes are open. 

Phys. Bilt their sense is shut* 
Mot. J. What is*t she does now ? Look, she rubs 
her hands. 

* See Mw^etky Act 5— Scene l.-^£iiter Ladj Mad)eib, wilh 
aUt»fr; Arc, 

c2 
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Phy$. 'Ti6 her acca8tom*d acfioii, ever siace 
Great ^lopkins died. 

Mot. J. Wh j.is her nostril curFd 
In such disgust ? 

Phys. Impossible to guess. 
Mother Goose. Out, damned spot! out^ I say!— • 
One — two — ten thousand — ^train of artillery — Prevost 
—Hill— Why, then, 'tis time to do't. 
Mot. J*. Ha ! just the words of our last conversa* 

.tion {aside). 
Offi. (whispers) What damned spot does the poor 

lady mean ? 
Phi/s. Old England. 'Twas her wonted way Xo^ 
call it 
A damned spot on the fair face of ocean. 
Offi. What would she <b.^ 

Phi^s. Why, cringe to that same England, 
Follow the wise example of her betters, 
And send in her adhesion. 

Mot. J. Hush, here's more. 
Mot. G. Guard-rooms and black holes are murky? 
— Fye, my Hopkins, fye! a soldier, and afraid of 
court-martials ? What need you fear who knows it ? 
none shall call you io account. Yet who would have 
thought the Canadians tp have had so inuch English 
blood in them ? 
Phys. Do you mark that ? 

Mot. J. Alas ! there's truth in it. 
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MoU G. Jeff and Jftn^s bad good Hames-r-Wbece 
are they now i What, Trill this bad news ner^r haye^ 
done i No more of that, my Hopkins^ no more of that ; 
yonVe spilt your peach*brandy with this startioi^. 

Mat. J. Go to, go to; j/ou^ve spilt the natii[>n's: 
blood. 

Mot* G. Here's the smell of death in the room,-— 
a deadly ill smell. — ^AU the perfumes of Aralna will 
not sweeten * this one poor General. Ob, oh, oh ! 

Phys. What a grunt's there ! The heart is sorely, 
charg'd. 

Mot. J. I would not have abusM her charge so sorely 
As she has done, for all the dignities 
Odhe whole body of our mighty Congress. 

Pht/s. Well, well, well, well. . 

Mot* J. Pray God she get safe off, sir. 

Mot. G. Wash your face, Hull; put oit your re- 
gimentals, loo]^ not so pale. I tell you again, the 
dead are buried ; they cannot come out of their graves 
to call their General a poltroon. 

Mot. J. Even so ? 

Pht/s. Yes, there's reasoning in*t, you see. 
She name^ the dead alone : for all the rest, 
Who cither ran away, or roar'd for quarter, 
Will hardly call him so, from fellow-feeling. 

* Meaning metaphorically^ to sweeten bis fame. ^ Jpag9 
interprctaUanemy*^ as tbe Dutch commentators say. 

cS 
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Mot. 6. To tbe coal-hc^, tp the coal^liole ; thoie's 
c&ttnon to the northward— Iiark ! — Come^ comey come, 
give me your hand ; what's done, cannot be undone. 
To the coal-hole, to the coal^^hole— -coal*hole— coal* 
hole. lExU. 

Mai. J. Foul whisperings are abroad. The Fe- 
deralists 
Do breed unusual troubles : beggar'd merchants 
Do the deaf Govemment discharge their secrets. 
More needeth she good news, than a physician. 
Bull, Bull, forgive us all ! Look after her, 
Remove fircmi her the French and English Papers, 
And still keep eyes upon her. So, good night. 

[ExU. 

SCENE 11. 

BaUimwt. Front of the Family Mansion of 

the Patterson 'ii. 

Night* Enter King Jerome in the Disguise of a 
Ballad'Singerj with a Hurdy^Gurdtf^ and tattered 
Blue Trowsers. 

SERENADE.— Air» '* The CaHm Boy,'* in Mother Gook. 

King Jerome. 

I learn*d to row, to reef, and steer, • 

On board a coasting hoy > 
And thus commenced my high career. 

An aukward €abln-l)oy. 



Prooioted toaiftueenandtbronc^ /'^. 

Ijiimp*d for very joy, ., ^ 

And left at Baltimore to moaii» 

My wedded wife and boy» 

But ah ! that Crown it now no more j 

Fm out of all employ ; 
I am but what I wat before, 

A dirty calnn-boy* 

(Miss Patterson looks out ofihe garret* 
window in her night^cap* 

Mks Pott. What vagaboad art thou ? what bmy* 
ing drcme, 
That thus with dissonant untoward notes. 
Like clattering clangour of crack'd warming-pan, 
Scat'st sober souls out of their sey*n sweet senses? 

Jer. " It is my ladj. Oh ! it is my love I 
Her Toice was ever sweet and mnrical. 
An excellent gift in woman." 

ilf m Patt. Whafs thy business ? 
Jer. Not anger's self can mar those silver tones. 
Miss Pait. Speak, mumper! or Mack Mungo'9 
ready cane 
Shall chase thee howling hence. 

Jer. An exil'd King. 
Miss Pat. King of what place, thou naughty lying 
yarlet i 
King of the beggars, (mt the gypsies^ sirrah I 
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Jer. (aside.) Ok ! would I Iiad been eitller! then^ 
at least, 
I might have died a prince. — She knows me no\. 
(to Miss Pott. J " Then farewell, my disguise and 

my misfortunes." 
My Patiy ! 

Miss Patt. Gods ! !tb perjur'd Jerry Sneak ! 
What brought thee here, thou base white*liVerM 

noodle ? . 
What ! have thy subjects caught thee robbing hen- 

roostsi 
And doom'd their King to dance at the carfs tail, 
Beyond his frontiers ? 'Would Td been the beadle ! 
Jer. (aside.) Best to keep silence, 'till the storm 

blows over. 
Miss Pati. And where's thy cut-throat brother ? 
has the rope 
Giv^n him his &ir and just deserts, forsooth ? 
What of thy Queen ? has she turned tmmper too } 
Her royal shoulders woukl become a pack 
Quite to perfection. O pray shew ker to iiie, 
I fein would view my beauteous riva l rot her i 
Jer. (aside.) These Transatlantics have most vi- 
gorous tongues ; 
Yes, 'tis the land of freedom, with a vengeance. 
But patience, Jerome. 

Miss Patt. Speak ! dost think 1*11 eat thee ? 
Jer. Relent^ my iAfar*d dear ; my Yankee beauty t 



Lo, Jerry S&eak returns to love and duty. 
But if thy Sire's relentless doors are barr'd^ 
Chuck me out sixpence, or His very hard. 
Miss Pali. ^* I chuck thee sixpence ? I will see 

. thee d d first." 

Brute ! that could'st dub thy lawful child a bastard ; 
Scoundrel impostor ! miserable dastard ! 

Get to thy parish ! 
(She shsds the window wiih vehemence. 

Air — King Jerome* 

« 

'** take me to your mrmSf mjf l0ve.'*<^BAABAii* 

O take me to your arms» my lo¥e» 

For Tve no where el$e to go. 
l*jn retiirA*d from war*8 alarms^ my love» 

As bare as brother Joe. 
Fre lost my throne \ myhonour^s blown j 

My Queen has jilted me : 
So Fve nought to do» but spunge oa yoo» 

Or 1^0 again to sea. 

[^Exit in a hurn/^whipi out hy Miss P^ 
terson^s black servant^ who enters in his 
shirt with a lanthom. 
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SCENE III. 

r 

The House of Congress. The Federalists re- 
solved into a disorderly Committee. Repub- 
licans standing apart, with marks qf Shame 
and Confusion. 

* Enter to themy Randolpho and Adamo. 

Ad. The English power is near, led on by Hill, 
And tough Preyost ; and with them the Canadians. 
Revenges burn in' them ; for their dear houses 
Burnt to the ground, their in&nts turned adrift^ 
And all those mean and beastly outrages, 
Our troops were ^ilty of whcnc*^er they darM^ 
Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm, 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ad. Near Lake Ontario, 
A courier saw them | that way are they coming. 

Republismn Member (trembling). Who knows if 
Wellington be with his brother { 

Ad. For certain, sir, he i» not I hare a file 
Of all the Captains ; there are troops from Spain, 
And many unrough youths, that do not iuiw 
Protest their first of manhood. 

Ran. What does Goose ? 

* See Act 5-*Scene 2, in MacMk. 
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Fed* Mem. Her private house she stroi%ly fortifies ; 
Jeff says, she's mad ; but others who less like her • 
Do call it fear and dotage. 

Ran. Now she feels 
Her Gallic friendships sticking on her hands. 
Now starving corn-factors upbraid her folly ^ 
Now does she see her friend Napoleon^s title 
Hang loose upon him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Fed. Who then shall blame 
Her pestered senses to recoil and start. 
When all her fav'rite chiefs her choice condemn, 
By their own cowardice or folly ? 

Ran. Well, 
Let^s make submission where His truly ow'd. 
Meet we the medecin of Europe's weal^ 
The great, the generous Czar ; let's sue to him. 
And beg his mediation in our cause. 

Enter Mather Jeff. 

Mot. t/.- Most potent, grave, and reverend senators, 
Charg'd with a melancholy suit I come 
From my dear friend and colleague, Mother Goose. 

Fed. Enough of m^elancholy, ay, and mischief ^ 
She's caus'd already* 

2d Fed. Is't another bill. 
To grant our corn a longer term of leisure 
To rot upon the stalky and leave of absence 
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To our remaining commerce ? 

Mot* J. Out, alag ? 
Would she were ^^ compos*' of such vigorous mqi 
sures ! 
1st Fed* What, then, she feels a wish to abdicate 
In imitation of her mighty tutor ? 

2d Fed. And prays that thou mayst be her successor ? 
No, no ; manoeuvring now has had it's day. 
Mot. J. Hear me. I fear she must be forc'd to d( 
so 

Without conditions, for . 

All the Federalists. Huzza ! huzza ! 
Long live the good Randolpho and Adamo ! 

1st Fed. She sent thee, then, to ask some isle like 
Elba, 
Where she, in tranquil philosophic mood, 
May war and empire's burdening cares forget 
And try experiments in hatching duck«eggs ? 
All the Fed. She has our full permission. 

Mot. J. Hear me, sirs ; 
9d Fed. I move the House to grant encouragement 
To her wise plan, and from the public fund 
Vote her ten dozen pair of feather breeches. 
Your approbation, gentlemoi. 

All the Fed. We give it. 
Man. Silence ; let Mother Jeff (Atain an audience. 
Mot. J. O sirs ! my tale is brief, but most heart- 
sinking. 
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The liarse t>f heroes *, the delight of those 
Who humbled the proud tyrants of the world. 
And freed their galley-slaves ; — Goose is gone mad ! 
1st Fed. Mad ? that's no news ; her schemes have 
proved her so 
1 hese six months past. 

Mot. J. A lucid interval 
Has just succeeded to five days of frenzy, 
And nought will serve her now, but your kind leave 
To enter, and in pity-moving strains. 
Girt with a pageant of her own devising, 
To make a solemn recantation act. 

(The Republican members whisper among 
each other. 

-w 

My task is done, and all that now remains 
Is to lament. Oh ^' Atlantean shoulderi?," 
How are ye shrunk, though equal once to bear 
" The weight of mightiest monarchies !'* 

1st Fed. Republics, 
You meant, as I presume. ' 

1st Hep. She has done well 
To fit her terras to present exigencies* 
And who art thou, that wouldst correct those terms ? 

I^^ Fed. A true American, that love my country. 

Itepi Thou wer't not quite so stout, 'ere that the 
English 

^ ♦SceCato. 
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Attained tliis thr^arning attitude, 

1st Fed. I own it. 
la the same $pirit did I wish for peace^ • 
Wbile peace to us was honourabk, as now 
I would not purchase it by base concessions. 
Such pliant policy I leave to thee, 
And to thy Jacobin fulhesion-mongers^ 
Here and elsewhere. 

1st Rep. Ho ! treason ! scalp him ! scalp 
him ! 
1st Fed. First take thou that, thou paltry turncoat 
thief! (Federalist knocks him down, 

Han. Shame*, shame upon you ! — Thou'rt least to 
blame. 
Yet just revenge may sometimes chance to err 
. 'Gainst due decorum. Let him rise ; enough. 
Now silence ! let us hear this poor craz'd creature^ 
Inform her she may enter. Mother Jeff. 

[Exit Mother Jeff. 
(The Republican members come forward in 
conversation^ whispering apart from the 
Federalists. 
,2d Rep. Are we agreed? 

All. Agreed. 

Sd Rep. Be ready then. 
This sudden unexpected recantation 
Leaves us without a head ; and therefore^ Sirs, 
In imitation of our foreign friends, 
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Let as act strongly on the stron^r side. 
And strike a vigorous blow, 'ere His too late 
To make a merit oPt. This master-stroke 
Perhaps may turn the tables in our favour, 
And give our paitjr all the loaves and fishes. 
lit Rep. Fort«ne, take what thon wilt ; but make 
it mine 
To oust that mutton-fisted brute who feird me. (aside. 
^^ If it were done, when His done, then 'twere well 
Were it done quickly.*' 

id Rep. Strike then at my signal, 
And let her not escape unscalp'd. She comes. 

Enter Mother Goose in deep Moumifigy her Train 
supported hy four Generals with their Cpats turned. 
Four others tarred and feathered^ in imitation of 
Ganders^ bearing a Symbol of the Golden Egg of 
Commerce^ addled. Mustek playing the Rogue"": 
March. 

Kiv^^'.^o^seif G99iHj/ GandSTy where wUtyou wander-'* 

Mpther Goose- 

Cfooiey goosey gander I 
Di4 my witi wander ? 
Why did 1 cackle so 
In tbo Congress Chamber ? 

o3 
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Thou old pig*headecl beldam^ 

Betake thee to thy prayen. 
For we'll take thee by the left leg^ 
Well take thee by the right leg, 
\Ve*U Ukethee by the both legi» 

And throw thee down stain. 

Mother Goo$e. 

Goosey goosey gander! 
I laughM at right and candour^ 
1 sold myself to Kap for pelf, 
And torn*d Ambittoa** p^ndar. 

FeieraU»U* 

Where's now thy Nap ? 
Id BJuchefs trap; 

And Hetmann Pkttoff swears 
He'U slif his eilrs and nose, dame. 
And dress him in old clothes, dame, 
To^right away the crows, dame : 

This comes of boasting airs 1 

Hence ^th thy ganders, . 

Nicknamed commanders y 

Thou shouldst have kept them safe at home. 

And kept thy tongue from slanders. 

Hence I make In full 

To honest Bull 
Sobmisaion, suit, and prayerst 
Or well take thee, &e. &c« 
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Moiker Go09e. 

Goosey goosey gander ! 
Adhesion I must tender^ 
Or Bully I fear, will soon be here. 
And drive me to surrender. 

Repvblieafu. 

Long before that. 

Thou curst old cat, 
WeMl end thy mortal cares \ 
Conie» draw your scalping knives, boys^ 
And let out her nine lives, boys. 
Before John Bull arrives, l>oys y 

Mother Goose. 

* 

Oh, spare my hoary hairs ! 

. i . ■. » 

Republicans (brandishing their zaeapons)* Kill^ 
brain her, scalp her ! 

Mot. G. O good gentlemen^ 
YVL send in no adhesion, then. 

1st Rep. We may; 
fiat thou shalt never be the bearer of it. 

We'll send thee first unto a fitter place ^ 

To spit thy spite in, and, with tutor Nap, 
Frame Anti-British systems at thy leisure 
Against the peace and commerce of the world. ^ 

1st Fed. Hey, hey t the devil can speak truth at' 
last. 
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Mot. O. Help, Opposition ? 

Federalists. Nay, 'tis not for bs 
To interfere in fitmily disputes. 
Fight them out, Jacobins, among yourselves. 
Mot. Q. Speak for me, Jeff! dear Jeff! 

Mot. J. I've said already 
All I agreed to say, my dearest Goose. 
Farewell, then, and the devil take the hindmost. 

(^runs &ut. 

M(^. G. <<And thou, too, Brutus?" Then fitll, 

Mother Goose ! (they seize her. 

Ran. Nay, then, 'tis time to speak. Hold, on 

your lives t 

Who strikes, provokes the British Lion's wrath. 

(thej/ drop their knives. 
What, have I cow'd you with the word ? Shame on 

. you! 
I better read your secret motives, sirs, 
Than you the temper of that kingly beast, 
Whose rage would thus be rous'd, not deprecated. 
Home to your kennels, curs, with wolfish face 
And lamb-Hkc valour 1 Now, upon my soul, 
I blush to call you — no i — ^not countryitien 
Of Washington and Franklin :— your own watch- 
word 
Denominates you best : — " true-blooded Yankees." 
Out with you ! ( Thet/ sneak off in confusion. 

Sansculotian Liberty, 
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Now grown a Jbed-rid* and a palsied CjCflie, r 

Hath le^ in France behind her, all her yaloar 

And waaaify enterprize $ and cjrois'd the sea 

To linger out her dotage in the arms 

Of these hf r duteous sons. No more of them. ' 

Rise, Mother Goose; I burj m j jesentment 

In pity and c^nt^^pt* Those mc^aures ta'en, 

,W]u€h^<^lr n<^e|»ities so strongly call for, 

We'll find thee out some pleasant safe retreat 

Where thou mfiy'st linger out thy dotage too. 

Or, if Section shoiild with thee preyajl. 

0?er ik^ love of ease, to Elba^s isle 

We'll give thee convoy ; where am^^g those Savant^ 

That grace thy fuToiiiite's presence, thou tnayst 

shine 
As court«professor of philosophy 
Moral, ppUtical, and economic* 
Mot. G. Thanks, good Randolpho ; thankii mf 
noble son. 

-<-No— thou'rt not mpie— rAild yet I once had one. 

And W4ts' ^e not a^bravc aiid gallant youth ? 
~What dost thou stare n^t. Handy ? 9peak.the tryith. 
— He died — ^no need to tell thee how : 
I read it on thy sneering brow ; : • 
And may ere long in doggrel rhym^P 
Read my poor Hopkins* curse ^didci^M* 
— I TYander, R^ndy ; for my soul 
Runs fast to Idiotcy's goaL 



I wandcri son ! I can^i but dream 
My brains are made of curds and cream. ^ 
Ad. (to Ran.) Poor soul! her lucid interval U 
gone : 
That cmel fright has been too much for her. 
What shall we do ? 

JRand. E'en let her y^it the fit. 
Mot. G. Heigh hot a mountain's weight of cares 
and fears 
Seems lifted from my back. — Then why these tears ? 
I'm wond'rous happy ; — ^yet an odd sensation 

(sneezes. 
Informs mt I hare lost some near relation. 
— >7ell me, Randolpho, who is lately dead ? 
Methinks my doctor told me — Oh my head ! 
Gadso I it hums and wbizses like a mill : 
Here, feel it ; it goes diddle, diddle, still. 
' Jwould clear my brains, had I but leare to sing. 
Han. Ob ! by all means. 

Ad. Hear! hear! 

Federalist s.'^A ring ! a ring 1 
Mot. G. Come, Goose ; in softest notes of dying 
swan, 
Proclaim thy senses reft, thy office gone. 

Ad. See, see, Randolpho, how her eyes light up 
As with some happy vision ! 

Ran. Hush; she sings. 
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SOJ^G.—Mother Goote. 

** Air.— s/imiflyf^MiMjf Unkumfteik» 

Inkli AMD Yimico. 

Now my Presidency*! done* 

Sing Ninny ninny nincom noodle ^ 
I am free to cnt and ran i 

Jemmy jemmy yankee-doodle. 
ril be off to Elba*i isle. 
Convoyed in a gallant style. 
There to meet my heroes smile $ 

Sing happy Nappy dapper doodle. 

Tve a gift wiU fit his lip. 

Ninny ninny numscull noddy* 
Captur*d in an English ship. 

Twill hold wine, punch, or toddy. 
If the donor told me truth. 
It gnic*d of yore the liquorish tooth 
Of a bigh'bom British youth. •' 

Sing gUt sctill and crosf hones bkio^. 

From this we*ll sip gun-powder tea. 

Sing sippy sippy cat-lap coddV: 
With all Valhalla's Runic glee. 

Sing hairy stary scalp *em noddle. 
Lights of patent spermacete 
Made of dead men*s hands and feet 
Bright shall bum to grace the treat j 

Sing blinky stinky twinkle*effi twiddle. 
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0*er our beverage button'd song, 
Singsippy sippy coze 'em coddle; 

Sntig, Oh 1 8Dug as bitg in rug, 

We*U lay together each his noddU, . 

New conscription codes we*ll frame 

^Gainst the stoats that kill the game ; 

8ooD» I trowy *twill make *em tame ; 
SiOg study ttudy pest *eni poddle. 

Trade* as usuaU veUl oppose. 
Sing diddle diddle dildram doodle. 

Without the fear of English foes \ 
Sing shaky quaky yankee-doodie. 

Our Sovereign poweN ivill bear us out 

In whipping every pedlar. lout 

Who trots with Sheffield wares about i 
Sing tantarara flog'em foodie. 

Rats that English sugar love, 

Sing nibble nibble twitcb*em tweedle f 
Shall our valiant vengeance proves 

Sing fury fury firk *ein feedle. 
Well set rat-traps sharp and keen. 
Tampered " a la guillotine i' 
Soon hot % fat will dare be seen : 

Sing twiddle twiddle tweak*em tweedle. 

In the summer, oh ! how nice. 

Sing glory glory kiU'em tweedle \ 
To man our pasteboard fleets with mice I 
. Sing fury fury fight *em feedle% 
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He, iu the game of glory skiU*<d9 
Shall make them fight, till all are l^lVdi 
then ril fresh flotillas build ; m 

Sidg twiddle diddle thread and neeJUe. 

Thus we'll spend the days and nights^ 

Sing silly §illy system, simple. 
In little innocent delights; 

Sing dilly dally diddle*em dimple. 
To act on such a little stage 

Will satisfy my noble rage : 
For oh ! I feel the weight of age : 

Sing caudle dawdle crutch and wimple. 

Han. Well sun^^ and pertinentlj, Mother Groose, 
jLod aoW adieu ; fix thy <rwn time and place^ 
And Jiame thy favourite ship. 

Mot. G. Let me consider — 
Why, one of those two gallant privateers, 
The Gouging Jacky^ or the Scalping Tom, 
I care not which. But tell me, Randy, son, 
Who stands appointed as my Admiral ? 

JRan. (zohispers Ai. ) What sfaidl we do, Adamo t 

• for the office 
Would shame a Federalist, and well I know 
Ttere'« no Republican wiU undertake it. 
For fear of British fleets. 

Ad. I have {l man 
Will suit us to a nicety. 

Mot. G. Alas! 
Wherefore this whi^p'ring i d9 ye iae^itate 
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To aid the plots of those nngratefal sons 
That would have flay'd and scalpM their Grand* 
mamnia ? 
jiiL Take courage, Mother Goose, and trust our 

honour/ 
Mot. G. Honour ? what^s that ? 

Ad. Oh — why — Hwould 
take some time 
' T' explain it to thee : 'Tis a thing in use 
* Amongst us Federalists. Let this suffice ; 
No harm is meant thee, and Westphalia's self, 
T'hy hero's brother, shall escort thee safe. 
Mot. G. What, Jerry 1 merry Jerry ? is he herein 
Ad. Yes ? he that sery'd as his High Admiral, 
And Warden of his stud of hobby horses, 
^ Ships, colonies, and commerce." 
(To Ran.) Thus it was : 
'Twas but last night I coUar'd a poor rogue, 
Whose hand was in my pocket. He, all trembling, 
Fell OB his knees, r^ney'd a patch or two, 
And shewM a well-known fece which I remembered 
In better circles once at Baltimore* « 
Ran. And, 'tis the same 3 His Jerome of Westpha« 

lia? 
Ad. The same, belieye ihe ; just the proper man 
To take this office* 

Ran. Let him haye it then : — 
But register the stores, that nought be stoleow 
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Jlfo^ G* Bat son i son Dolphot wilt not thou es^ 
cort me i » 

1 do begin to love thee much^ ray son. 
Rand. Good madam^ I'm no seaman* 
Mot. G. Yes, thou art. 

Have they not fix'd on thee to hold the helm 
Of state afTajrs ? — Why now, I did so once— 
But that's all over— over — past. Heigh-ho ! 
Methinks I'm very sad. Oh ! lead me home^ 
Aud bring me a gum- tickler''^. 
Rand* Farewell, Goose. 

Mot. G. My fit comes on me. — Goosey goosey 
gander 
My head begins to wander. 

Rand. For mercy's sake assist her home^ Adamo^ 
And give her what she wants. 
jid. Come Mother Goose. 

Mot G. Who's here I my Hopkins ? gash'd with 
wounds i but no : 
——Thou bad's t no wounds to shew. 
Cope to my arms^ my Hector ! let us greet: 

Take refuge here, my sweet« 
mercy, mercy ! hark> yon distant drum ! 

Hill and Prevost are come ! 
Away^ away I O hide me from their wrath I 

They'll make me into broth I . 

f A pflite Anerican term for a stronf diaa. 



Away^ or Goose mQat glut their ravenoBs troops 
With broils and giblet soups. 

k lEreuni Mother Goose Mnd Adaoio^ 

Rand. Well^ get thee gone in peace. '^ If this be 
madness. 
There's method in it," as the poet sajs, 
Methinks she has been doting all her life, 
And now is wise at last. 

l9t. Fed. 'Tis passing strange 

That her delirium should be rational. 
And what her friends calfd sense have been delirium. 
. Rand. O, had she better known the proper sphere 
Of those abilities, which nature gave her. 
And bent her genius to such light pursuits 
As. those she sung of, all had then been well. 
But those edge tools with which .she blindly sought 
To clip the British Lion's awful beard. 
And pare his talons, liave, by one sharp stroke 
Of his indignant tail, recoird on her, 
Cut her own bungling fingers, and, I £ear. 
Cut short our commeroe and our credit too. , 
But for her schemes, and those of beldam Jeflf, 
This country might have been respectable^ 
Safe, rich 

%fid Fed And honourable too, Randolpho. 

Rand. Young man, thy British notions lead thee 
wrong. 
Heard's t thou not Mother Goose ? art yet lo learn 
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That " honour/* iii Colirmbia's moral eode^ 

Is held a gross and barbarous soiecis'ni ^ 

Of feudal times, fit only for the mouth 1 

Of aristocracy i No : this same honour 

Is not^ alas 1 of Transatlantic growth ; 

'Tis a fair golden fruit, mo9t flourishm^ 

When grafted from the [>arent English stocfcy 

Which for a thousand years unshaken still 

By batlKng storms, doth cover injur 'd nations 

With its broad shade, end rear its verdant honours 

With tenfold glory at the present day. 

Ut Fed. Thy rough old stock doth well become the 
; graft. 

Road. Such ever was my care.. 

15/ Fed. Then oh, Randofphov 

Procure some dozen shoots without delay. 
And graft them on our puissant generals. 

Rand* 'Tis vain, my friend; ihey are poor aspen 
saplings. 
That quake with every ruder blast of war. 
Besides, the thing itself 's not practicable. 
Thou know'st the adage of the Quaker's steed, 
W^om few knew how to catch, and whom, whei^ 

caught. 
None car'd for riding. 'Midst the stauncher tribe- 
Of true-bred Yankees, poor neglected honour 
Fares even thus ; and those who do possess U 
Ai;e star'd and scouted at. 
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1st Fed. Andf if alone 

'Mongst tw« or three red hot republicans^ 
May think themselves well off to scape a scalping;^ 
So when the monkey who had seen the world 
Came home again, all scented^ comb*d^ and curl'd. 
The hairy sylvans of his native wood 
The monstrous mongrel with loud taunts pursued.^ 

Rand* So if^ (as natural historians say) 
Some mettled steed should chance alone to stray, 
AW unsuspectiivg, o'er some boundless plain, 
Where asses wild usurp the sylvan reign ; 
Whole droves, with rage and jealousy possestj. 
With kicks and bites assault the stranger guest ; 
£ach long-ear*d bully joins the unequal strife. 
And scarce the generous beast escapes with life. 
But truce to this ; and let us now essay 
To heal this beldam's blunders as we may* 
Let us then court our natural allies. 
Revere their valour, and their friendship prize; 
And let Columliria hope for brighter times, 
When truth, right, honour, words from happier climes> 
Nor yet transplanted, shall be brought in use. 
S(\| gentles, ends the tale of Mother Goosi&» 
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SCENE J J — Road from Moscotsfi^ 
Huter Roustan> booted attd spurpedL 

Air,—" Aniasien Ikofoe*^ 

A mastei^xl have, and 1 am his man, 

Galloping.drear^ dun* 
We are running away as fast as w* «aa>. 

Galloping dreary dun. 
' With my gamboraily^ none so gaily,^ 

From Tchernitcheffy Tohitchagoff^. 

Lest they should twitch us off^. 

Midst all the jeers and scoffs . 

Of ail the other— offs— 
By Mahomet, we're both andone 1" 

I saddled his steed, aa^ fleet at^ the wind^ 

Gallopiog, &c« 
He was off in a trice, without looking beluiick|: 

Qji»tli I^^nCii^ higji tmk to t>a^ 
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Heie's the devil and all to paj, 
Marmonty Macdonald, Ney, 

Victor and Mortier, 
Scampering all away, apr^ sa Majestc^T 

Galloping djreasy dun* 

I fear all our trophies will do us no good. 

Galloping, ftc. 
Here we all are astray, like the babes in the woo^ 

Galloping, ^c* 
With my gamboraily, none so gail}*, 

Here's Yorck, Wrede, and Sackeft 

Will send us all packing ; 
Platoff, Win^ingerode, all are upon the road, 

Muscovite, Swede, and Hun. 

Scene continued. — Epiter three Marshals of the Empire^ 

Glee. Air,—** tVe be Soldieri three J^ 

We be Marshals three ; 

(Miserif orde, je vous en prie, ) 
JtunniRg sway from the north countrie. 

With the devil a drummer to follow. 
** Charge 'em again, boys, charge *em again ;** 
•* Pardonnez-nous,"^ reply our men, 

" For the Emperor has no more heart than a beny 

And we are beaten quite hollowJ' 

« Wttidi. tf the originar Gl«r. 
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Scene changes to a Cossack TenU 

Enter IVl Uft PlatoC 

Mm P« A comfortable prospect, bj the mass. 
For a youngs rich, and— really-— hundsome lass^ 
To be like feudal lands, as oft I've read. 
Bought by the tribute of a wild beast's bead. 
Doooi'd to be crush'^d to death in the embrace 
Of giant Tartar, with huge uawash*d face. 
With beard as long as his own charger's tail. 
And coarse enough to weave a galley sail. 
O monstrous ! shocking i 

Yet why fret and nrope. 
And cry my brilliant eyes out i Rather hope 
This conqueror may turn out some charming creature^ 
For really I can find no cause in nature, 
Why he must prove an ill shap'd vulgar knave; 
Sure, handsome fellows may be also brave. 
Methinks he comes, the dear enchanting guest^ 
One band politely to his bosom prest. 
The other bearing in a huge silk purse. 
The bless^ me, I am ashamed to seem so bloody* 

minded ; in short. 
What makes us one for better or for worse; 
Then bows en militaire ; and with his hat off, 
Says> '^ See what I've brought, for my sweet Mis» Pk^ 

toff.** 
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Air,R— ^ Nobody commg to nutrryfmej^ 

£Ait night the dogs did bark ; 

I look'd from my tent to see. 
And there was a bold whisker'd sparky 

With the head of little N. B. 
" O, what have you caught, my love ? 

O, what do 1 view ^" 
^is a sweet pretty bauble I've brought, my lov^^. 

As a wedding present for you.** 
My father's a fighting old Tartar, 

I'm a damsel so fair and so free ; 
£ hold n^self ready to barter 

For t^e head of litde N. B. 

O whati &£♦. 
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THE FALL OF PARIS. 



SCENE I.-^Thuilleria. 



Vaudeville sung by a Poitsarde under the window. 

Air,— '^ He loves and he rides away/' 

At the barrier gate was tniDdled in 

An Emperor-King in a sack : 
He kiss'd and be hugg'd his Empress-Queen, 

For joy to have got safe back. 
His sword was bright, (for he dar'd not fight) 

And he sung this merry lay : 
^ How jollily lives an imperial knight f 

He brags and he runs away^ 

** I own I turnM pale, and my valour did quail. 

When the Cossacks came in view : 
When the pikes advanced, and the sabres glanced^ 

I fell in a piteous stew. 
Stand firm as a wall, my merry men all ; 

ril return and join the fray. 
So I slipp'd aside, and away I hied. 

And le^t them to slash away.* 
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The Empress heard with sore surprise 

Her recreant knight thus sing ; 
A flash of scorn burst forth from her eyes. 

And she turned on her heel with a fling. 
** And didst thou plight thy honour bright. 

Thy merry-men to betray ? 
Get out of my sight, thou loathly wight, 

Thou dastardly runaway !" 

Scene opens, and discovers the King of Rome, asleep^ 
under a canopy supported by eagles, trophies, S^e. 
Head Nurse and Attendants. 

Air^ — Hcod Nurse^ ** Hushaby baby on the tree tf? 

Lullaby, King of Roma^ 

Sleep like a top : 
Dad says he's coming homCi 

Platofi' to stop. 
But should the Hetnian 

Get first to our wall, 
Down tumbles baby. 

Kingdom and all. 
[King of Rome violently disturbed in his shep*^ 

K.ofR. Oh dear I oh dear! Papa has tumbled 
from his bobby-horse, and broken his neck I 

Nurse* Prophetic visions daunt the royal boy- 
Haste, sistersj baste, attune his soul to joy. 
In dreams of glory steep his every sense. 
And sing tbe heavenly charms of eloquence.^ 
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Triumphal Olee. By Nurse and AttendarUu 

Air, — *^ When Arthur Jint at Court began 
To wear long hanging sleeves J^ 

When first the King of Rome began 

To leave off hanging sleeves, 
His guards of honour be review 'd. 

And most of them were thieves. 

Arm'd cnp-a-pie, forth issued he. 

To his window that faced the street^; 

And the curtain hid the leading striugSf 
That kept him on his feet. 

o 
** Shoulder your arms f the Serjeants cry : 

Loud roll'd the signal-drums ; 

And the band struck up right gallantly, 

** The conquering hero comes.'* 

The captains all they louted low 

Before the state balcony^ 
The royal babe for joy 'gan crow, 

And chuckM them diavoloni. 

Largesse ! proclaim the heralds loudt 

And shouts of joy forth break. 
Then silence aw'd the listening crowd^ 

As the King essay 'd to speak. 

• See the account in the French jonmalsi of the review airwb|rli th# 
King assisted* 
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He laid his hand on hb wooden sword. 

And shook his silver ratUe, v 

And he told them a story , of cork*horses, glory, 
Buns, comfits, guns, trumpets, and battle. . 

'* My pretty mama shall coax papa 

To give me a new tin gun, 
Then 1*11 go and surprize those naughty allies. 

And shoot them every one." 

'^ Thou Mars of thy age l** quoth each leaden sage. 

And stood in mute amaze. 
The people admirM ; the cannon fir*d ; 

And Paris seem*d in a blaze. 

[King composed to sleep. 



SCENE II,-— TAe Court^yard of King Joseph's house. 

Distant alarums, ^« heard* 

Enter King Joseph, trying to escape from the conver* 

sation of his Valet. 

VaL My duty, please your highness, bids me speak ; 
And, sooth to say, this sudden strange departure 
May give licentious scope to jeering tongues. 

K. Jos» Long service, and that same plebeian gift 
Which men call honesty, have giv'n, metbinks, 
A marvellous scope to ibine. Go to. Sir Valet, 
And know thy duty better ; know, besides, 
f;rm as Olympus' base my purpose stands. 



Xqow better, too, my motives; which t^ iiti part 
Were matchless coddescension, &nd as such. 
Should be receiv'd by thee in humblest siledce. 
ThiQk*st thou, poor fool, that fear can weigh with u^ 
Sole conqueror of the mighty WeHington? 
Tis that our dignity brooks ill the thotiglift 
To wait, an'd be, like kitchen-pilfering cur, 
KickM ignominious hence ; nay, worse, perhaps^ 
Kiclc our own royal heels aloft in air^ 
Like pendant cut^throat ; for our soul forebodes 
Such are the devilish schemes of Alexander. 
Was it for this on red Vittdria*^ plai n i " ■ 
FaL My liege^ I 'was not there. 
K. Jos. We ktiow thou wast not. 

We left thee at Bdyotine. BtTt'hadst thdu secD^ 
How, on that day, with this dread 'single arm 
We stemmed the heady current of the fight. 
And drove our thousands hieadlorng to the tea, 
Thou'dst better wei^M' those deep add poteiitHiotivesA 
Which actuate a hero's soul. Go thttk, 
And let our trusty vehicle await us 
Widiin an "hour. Select from all otir stud 
The fleetest steeds, and from our d^Ilar-royal 
Six bottles of the chdicest Vin Barsac. 
But mark me well. On thy allegiance, fiienrd^ 
' Bruit not our purpose to the simple mob. 
Their well-meant zeal might else escort m hence 
With tears and plaudits, and thereby distress as* 



Our kf^gly moderation liketfa not f 

These pageants of brief popularity. 

Val. (aside) Say rather, Sire, our old Parisian p^^ 
^eant 
Caird ** a la laaterne." O my poor dear master J 
Afraid to fight, yet half afraid to fly ! 
One efibrt more I'll make to save his credit. 
(to K» Jos,) My liege——— 

K. Jos. Speak boldly^ man. I think thee honest. 
VaL iCloants then your gracious Majesty for noug^ 
Our veteran gacrison f brave, disciplined 

K, Jos. Tui;> tut^ tbe relics of the Moscow frost. 
With Jbalf ;a nose apiece^ and some with none, 
Jind not one setsof toe9 and fingers perfect^ 

Fal. What of our ithirty thousand lads of Paris, 
A force ^s yet unbroken / 

£. Jos. Baw recruLto. 

f^aL But even tbe«e raw recruits, led to the charges 
By " that dread single arm," which at Vittoria 

JL. Jos* Death 1 hell I and furies ! do»t thou mock 

jne^ rascal? 
VaU Dread SoKereign, I but ventured to repeat 
Your Mfyesty'^ owji wards. 

£. Jos. Audacious traitor, 

I'll thrift them down t^y throaty 

(Draws, and while pursuing the Valet, me^s 
ike Coohywhf) is coming in search c^kinu ; 

My gentle cook i / 
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**Ks ever thus. lo" anger or in sorrow,. 
Tby shining; kitchen-face, thy snow-white apron^: 
And goodly bill of fare, bath still the power 
To cheer these eyes, and to my clouded soul 
Bring back the sun-shine of complacency. 

Cook. An't please your highne93,.shall I dress to^daj^^ 
Withisauce piquante, that quarter of iiouse lamb 
To match the lurkey poults? 

Km Jos. (starting}- Oh I vweirmer 

Cook. Princess Zenaide is wont to love it thut; 

K. Jos. Her plump and rosy looks bear teatimony^ 
To thy indulgieni care-'v^w^yet-'— -^-oh my heart! 

Gook. Your Majesty seem^^iadlspps'd at stomachs .' 
rTso, a quails or some such lighter dish 
Might better — ^-^ I 

K. Jos. Turkey I, nor lu^ciotia quail,. 

Shalleat ori this sad^ morn. O, good my cook> 
I go a sudden, b»t a long, long journey. 
Cook ! we most part : ^nd,. at that mourDfttl-thQugbt^ ^ 
A gushing flood of tenderness unmans me. 
For thou alone, my faithful humble friend^ v 

Hast still to me been^^ kind and* com fortable.'*^ 
No busy blustering aid.du-eamp art thou^^ 
t)Iamorous for orders ; no ill-omen'd courier. 
Palsying ray courage with his long blank face. 
And bugbear tiiles of Cuhnucks, Cossacks, Croat** 

•" See the iotercej^ted lettex^f M» Rsederef^ 






The caret of empire^ aad diiattroas war^ 
Have faird aa yet to crush my bouI^ aphekl' 
By thy sweet unoburusiTe ministry, 
Which constant stiU on each^revolving day^ 
With (balmy influence gave me second-life. 
And ^ screw'd my courage to the sticking' place 
There^s.gold for thee ; be prudent. Thou may*st 
A plump Restaurateur ; while 1^ alas ■ ■ 
But truce to tears. There is a time for all thing*.. 
One favour mere I ask. Bear.to my chaise 
That -monumen tof thy imiivaUfd ^atl^ 
The pye of Perigord : bear with it toa 
The ham of Westphaly. - 

Cook. The last of those 

King Jerome sent unto your Majesty^? 
Thera'a but that left< 

K. Jo$^ The wme. Now-face thee weBi^ 

Yesj dear memorial of a brother's love, 
Anexil'd brother. I^il not leave thee here, 
Bath*d in my parting tears, to beengulph'd 
All unresisting^ in some trooper's maw ; 
"No! I'll obey the donor's willi and eat thee,^ 
Though retrospection sad mar every slice. 
Aias^ poor Jeicry ! Unsuspecting, he 
Corded that hamper with his royal hands^ . 
That-bore thy luscious freight. In leri short houfs^ 
The spoiler came, and drove him trembling fortb^^ 
A\houseless exile^ as 1 soon must br. 
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Well ; ^ sonre men royal honours do atehieve, 
^ntt some hiivfe Wyal honotirs thrust dpon iB^etn-." K 
But mine, alas I have, nearly been thrust through me, 
hi shape of cold, cold iron.— — WelUngton ! 
Thou fiery spirit with the waving sword,- 
That drov'st me- from my Paradise! thou fierce 
Andjmunting night.mare of my *e very dream ! 
Last night, maJiolight, fdtrti with my valikiU^ Brother 
Venturous I rode ; he qs L^ Mancha's knr^t| 
And I as Barat&ria's portly lord. 
{'Fwas but axJreamj yet there was method in't)^' ' 
He, all irascible, with lance in rest, 
Attack'd a lofty windmill, whicli thereat 
Nought mov'd,- with vehement encountering ^way 
Whirl'd him ten thousand fatii'otti* high in air. 
Whilst I, unable to assist him, fled. 
Anon, a bright and tempting diadem- 
Was proffer'd to my view, l-stole to-graspit— 
My hand just clos'd upotrthe prize-^— when io I 
I felt on my "own neck -the withering grasp 
Gf huge enchanted Moor— breathless t turii'd, 
And knew thy visage, Wellihgton ! I screani'd; 
And wild with struggling agony awoke. 
Nature could hold no longer.-— Ominous dreamy 
What may'st thou purports Still methinks | feel* 
. That iron gauntlet thrilling to my soul> 
And hide my bristling head beneath the pillow. 
6urse on this Iwmgry perilotis trade of kingi^bip J 
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Air,—'' O had Ibeenh^faie ifem^> I^Yf in aYilti^^ 

had I been by fate decreed 
Some thriviqg British swain,. 

To shear ray sheep, my hogs to feed**. 
Qihlincti^'s fenny plain I 

1 jDigbl have reat'dohe ftitttst geesa 

1^ all the couqtry roqod^ 
Have eaten my rpast be^ in peace>^ 
li^ every night slepMound^. 

My only speeches then Bad Im» 

At vestry to my neighbours, 
Squabbles for game and privy titbs - 

Hy only warlil^e. labours. 

O Sancho I I can feel tor tbee^. 

When Rizio's magi^ wand 
Made each' tit-bit successive quit; 

Ti^u vain1y.<eag|er<> hand^: 

Wbr WelKogtOD' without a fea^ 

Provided for .my health ; 
^ch bit I. eat on my retreat 

Was gQbbljed down *by atealih; . 

Wl^n-in^iny city of M^ri(ti 

At break&st I was seated,. 
Wiillk butter^ rolls and chocolate^ 

Attjiicely frqtk'd aO(jl heateiW 
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That revel ^at of roaring bladfer 
Rode dashing through the town^ 

£re I had time to* cool my cup^ 
Or gulp one morsel dowa^;^ 

No oUas rich, no kid well fed^ 
Regal'd m}' hungry maw iu 

But mouldy ammunition bread,^ 
Chick pease, and onions raw. 

No Xeres wine, no sweetmeats fine^ 
My drooping heart to raise, 

EiUt Windham's leaden sugar plums 
Came whizzing through my chaisef* 

No siesta was allow'dlo me^ 

In Buen Retiro's bowers. 
They thought that wholesome exercise 

Might brace my stomach's powers* 

I would I'd 'ac ted on the plan 

Of Lucien, happy dog ! ' 
The only man amongst our clan^ 

Wlfo's suse of constant prog»^ 

O were I near his country seat,^ 
In Worcester's fertile vale. 

He'd grant me now and then a treat 
Of Britibh blsef and' ale* 



•'▲UstoricalAibt. See any Jdumal of that timei 
t^jBiitala Wy9d<um» of tbe.diaggpai*.. 
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But hurk !» I b'elir alarums nearf^ 

Like ^ rolling thunderpeal. 
Perhaps I n9ay not live to eat) r 

Another quiet idmU 

[Cannonading a! a^distancrj: 

Hai Friponi and with anxioira hurried face! 

They cannot^ 8ure/liave cut off my retreat— 

And what's the town to me? Down then in peace. 

Thou refractory qoialm ! Take courage, Joseph, 

And wait the confirmation oi' thy hopes 

Witb resolute voice and uiieo. [Grows paler andpaler^ 

• 

Enter Aid-du-Camp.- 

My valiant Fripon^ 
©at with the worst at once. I'm steel'd to bear it^^ 
And read it in thy visage. 

jiid» Near at hand* 

There come twelve thousand 

K^ Jos. Gracious heav'n protect us f- 

Twelve hundred thousand Cossacks near at baud i 
Then we're surrounded, and I'm lost for ever. 

Aid. What metins my liege ? Said 1 twelve Awn— 

dred thousand ? 
K, Jos. 1 heard not what* thou said'st ^ my brain^ 
turns round. 
Thine arqji awhile, good friend. O Fripon, EfipoQi 
These are the^frfeasures and prerogati^^^ 
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Tfiat Majesty^ is heir 1^ I am sick. 

Sick to ibe soul, of torturiDg suspense, 

Aud cogitations too intensely strain'd 

For this lov'd oity's safety— -—and my own. (asUiJ^* 

jiid. Cheer' up; my liege, And listen to my tale* 
Marmont^ I said, Ragusa's valiant* dnke, 
With full twelve thousand chosen^men at arml| 
Is JQst in sight ;. this^ telescope descried them. 
Down by the windmills of Montmartre, moves-^^ 

Jos. What L do the windmills of Montmartre moveP 
Gods of the storm^^are y« too kagu'd against us. 
Won by the treacherous powers of British gold.?' 
My. dream is out at last, and this explains it ! 

jiid. (aside) A marrain rot thy tongue, thou king o^ 
daslards,. 
To mar that well-conn'd sentence I— -Soft— where was I ^ 
(To Joseph^ Moves, their long-winding va n 

Jos. The vans move too I 

TeU me no more. Ifve heard too much already! • 
£v*n npw^ methinks each angry windmill tow'cs 
A hideous son of Anak ! In the blast 
I hear them clash, their whirling vans aloft. 
All gauptletted with steel ; while iBoIus^ 
A meteor. crested giant, sounds the chargCb 
O horror J horror I (faints.) 

^id. Help! support the King4 

Odsfish ! his .weight is more than I can bean 
iTo Joseph>{Look up^ thou injured majesty of Spain ;- 
Harmont the brave is- near. 



J^^ O lead him to me !' 

# 

fll creep beneatlrhis friendly gabardine. 

Forget awhile the cares of domination, 

An<(^ throw this fighting to the rascal mob. 

Noo-istajr thee here awhile. Twas-not well said (aside)^ 

That burst of sadden* joy betray 'd me shrewdly. 

Brief hp thy tale. How speeds the noble Mormont t 

Aid^ Qose in his rear a cloud of Cossacks bovev 
Fore-punner of a vast unnumber'd force 
That throngs th* horizon. Platoff's fiery setf 
Is praqcing on his mettled iron-grey. 
As if Ae KlMin of Tartary in arms 
Propt front the clouds amid*st our timid bourgi^Qii^^ ^ 
T6 scare .their eyes xWith Calmouk borsemanfrbip.- 

Jos. Confound his horsemanship ! Where is the 
\ I £brpe«or.? 

Aid. Ceflt^ectttre's'Self is silent on hi«f ale. . > 

J6s. My qjialms come on again. 

Aid^ Ferhaps m nkiding 

©f last night's* botter^d lobstars, good my li^e ^ i 

Fm suffering for them tno. 

Jos* , And so am L 

The ardent soul> immersed in-.cares and. tumults, 
Starves the poor body, turning generous food 
Into a crude and undigested mass, 
That, like d nightmare, clogs the vital-spirits. 
Thanks for thait hint ; in sooth I am not welK 
Gpi^JL would he alone* Yet stay thee, Fripoa^^ 
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Thou hast a deep aiid manly Voice, my frieod,'^^ 

That lends sonorous grace to ^martial matter/ 

"Go read this proclamation to our guards ; 

Tell them the Emperor is close at hand, 

pursuing fierce yon routed enemy ; \ 

Tell them my valiant self, a tow'r of strength. 

Am still among them ; 4)id them bravely fight 

A few short moments 4 all vi^ill then be well, 

[Exit Aid*du-Camp. 
Yes ; let them figlit ; this master-stroke of forethought 
May serve to aid my safe retreat awhile, ^ 

Now to the covert of my friendly chaise* 

' ' {Going out, is stopped by the GosoernoK 

Ol€e and Choras.— itf arc/i of the 4td Regiment ^ s 
" Ike Campbelli are comings oh ho, oh hO /" 

^ov. The Austrians are crossing at Meaux> at MeauXy 
The Austrians are crossing at Meaux. 
Hark, their ioud rub-a-dubbing betokens a dridjbing; 
Be qiuok with -your OMJers, king Joe. 

Efiter 2nd Aid du Camp. ^ 

^id. The PrussiaQs are comHigi King Joe^ King Joe, 
With Blucher, your brother's old foe. 

Joe, The Emperor's not partiel, I know, ta the Marahalf 
He makes ,bUt a word and a blow. 

Enter frightened Citizens. 

€it. The Russians are coming. King Joe, King Joe, 
To pay off old scores of Moscdw } 



^1 



TEeyll barn witbout pity oar beaotifttl citjFt 
And sinoke as like bomets. King Joe. 

[King bewUdcnd (md tpeeckUm. 

Enter Pomardei. 

J^otf. Tb6. Cossacks ar« coming, oh woel ob woe"! 
Tbe Cossacks are coming, bb woe ! 
Tbeyll roast as a straddle betwixt borse and -saddle]; 
Arm, arm and protect us, King Joe. 

Enter Courier* 
€aun Tbe Englisb are coming. Joe. {starti) Odso^ odso! 
KioMT. Redbot witb the grape of Bourdeaox : 

BulU sober or mellow, 's a desperate fellow. 
He'll toss and he'll gore us, King Joe. 

ifff* O stay and defend as. Joe. Ob na 1 oh no ! 
My fixed resolution's to go. 
I've no inclination to keep my high statioRn 
And widt to be shot like a crow. 

[ExUf punned bjf kutee mid grome. 



^ Romauntf sung hy the Governor of Hambargh, 

Air, — ^ my harp akme^ Rokeby. 

£for. My master is a connoistevr 
At any bloody wotk ; 
And I a cutthroat staunch and surt, 

As Moor, Malay, or Turib, 
H>s foresight passeth all compare^ 
I dare not doubt, * 
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^ut wish be had not plac'd me, where 
I can't get out. 

"Great Satan, we, to humour the<e, 

Have burnt full many a church : 
i^ut, Satan dear, I've cause to fear, 

Thou'st left us in the lurch. 
My master's credit's grown but smaU, 

His troops in rout, 
^Hc cannot get within his walls ; 
I eau*l get out^ 

Against me came, with soul of flane^ 

The Crown Prince Bernadotte, 
And Sir Thomas the Graeme, of knightly fain^ 

With many a stalwart Scot. 
I hardly knew my foes from friends^ 

Though erst so stout ; 
For my valour and wits at my finger's enfls^ 

Were oozing out^ 
** But courage V quoth I : ''my mastei^t nigh, 

And will beliere ere long.*' 
And I grew more bold; for though rough and o)^ 

I saw that the walls were strong, 
flow then meantime to fill my ^in 

I cast about ; 
for corn no longer could get ifi> 
Nor I get out* 

Now the bourgeois is a reptile loHr^ 

For conqueror's uses born : 
liis^ proper calling is to grow. 

And not to munch, his com^ 
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"Was It ray duly to maintain 

Each greedy lout? 
JHIqw then to act? 1 be way was plain* 

<)Vby, turn 'em out I 

1 sat like my master on a throne, 

I copied bis gracious smile ; 
I made *em a speech just hke his own 

In substance and in style. 
;Burgher8 ! f^rove worthy of your sires ; 

Be bold and stout. 
Your .Emperor's destiny requires^ 
W.e should bold guU 

Tour Emperor's genius, all sivblim^ 

Hath deem'd ibis measuie best. 
Six days I grant ye, ample time 

To do a small behest. 
Provide good cheer for half a year^ 
Smok*d beef and krout^ 
£lse, lest ye breed a famine here, 
JBurghers ! ^et jout* 

Out then and spa'ke an a^d wight, 

As he kneeled on his knee ; 
And well one might arede his plight. 

By the tear drop in bis e^e. 
** 1 have no more than three weeks' store. 

Or thereabout. 
So, lest I'm shot at my own door, 
'Twere best turn out. 
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Hut f«rr that household stuff is dear. 

And to buy would break my hearty, 
G grant me, to transport my gear, 

One little market cart/'* 
Mod Commissaire will play thee fair^ 

I make no doubt ; 
So leave thy chattels in hit care^ 
And get thee out. 

•* Well, sith it mast be so,*' quoth he, 

*' I dare no more gainsay : 
But grant to me small rations tbrc^e,. 

To feed me on my way." 
I heard with rage and high disdain 

The audacious flout. 
Scarce could my angry toe refraiiv 
T^ kicfehim out; 

** Traitre an grand Napoleon ?^ 

Peste ! dar'st thou caw for meat ? 
Art yet tu learn, his men alone 

Possess the right CO eat ? 
Allez vous en ! with hrats and wives. 

Ye rabble rout ; 
hnperial mercy spares yourlives^ 
Zounds ! get ye out.'' 

But now, ye bantlings,^ with your sires 
Deprived of bread and home* 

Y« matrons, from your kitchen firea 
Com p.ell*d abroad to roam. 
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Xe i9ai^ ad»ft, some with one shifti 
And some without, 

]^dpawn my plate to buy your, fiUe, 
1^ can't |eKQu.M 
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rMPERlAL AUCTION. 



Auction Room in the ThuillerieU 

Snter the Cardinal, inclose conversation with an Abhhm 

Card. In disgiMse, and within half a mile of Paus-i 
Am Your reverence may depend on the correctness 
of my information. 

Card. Run then this instant to the PKnce of Bene^ 
vento, and warn him to put-a^padlock on the crown 
jjBwels, or there is no knowing. what may happen. 

Yes, yes, T see the gewtlenrati would be at his old tricks 
again. After the specimen of his Sampson-like abiU 
ities, which he gave in the removal of the Brandea* 
burgh gateway^. he would find but little difficulty. i in 
making off with such portable trinkets as these ;• and 
to say the truth, his Ex-majesty has at least as good a 
right to the latter as the former.^— But what can have 
detained my friend the commissioner so long 2 He 
promised to set aside such articles of this extravagant 
bankrupt's cast finery as might suit my purpose, in 
reuirnibrthe compilation of nay. Vocahularyrof Adhe^ 



t^Bf wliich I have sat «p aH nigfat to fifiisb« Tt^ tern* 
to one but somethiog may. be found here which might 
be altered iota a hwd^orae dress^ for oor approacfaiog 
eoroRation^ io which of course Ii^hall play.fifstfiddkk 
Let me see :— >there i8> t know, a loog trato of blood* 
coloured Genoa yelv^ to the imperial mantle^ whicb 
mighl be. made kito a coat asd dyM blacky. A^ to 
the ecminej perhaps^a trimming of it might bethought 
too. g^udy^ as t pappose spectacle i&. to be .no longer 
the order of: the day« But l.^flatter mjself that my 
▼efsatUe takftts^ eaa4ilway9- accommodate themselTes 
to existing, circumstances ; .lU least, I h«i,ye hitherto 
liad reason to pride: myself jipootbjein. 

S^ge Macbiayel,. I !rk#,thee welli :^ 

1 coa thee twice, a day, sir ;. 
One may drive by thy aid a thriving trade^;; 

Like noLe, tbe. Vicar olBray^ siiu. 

When gowns^ and oassoaka.went^to, pot^ 

1 toss'd my awa away^ sir-; . 
And there wasr-not a staimciier 8ao3-ci^te^< 

Thaa, til? stardy . Vicar.oX- Bray^.sir*. 

But tV« weather '^"ew' colder^. and I grew-. oldn)^^ 
And 'twarnotthaiway taric'hes ;.; 

Sio l.bpMip'datvthe«lhroDa ofNapoJeoR^^ 
AAd.itQom)kt^ a.j[»ak.o£vbr.«€«Jati«. 



IVIiiui the tmi shineB l>ri^ it Mems Iml ri^blik 
That men sbopld make their hay^ sir ;^ 

So none could b* moFe loyal tfaao mc^ 
The courtly Vicar of Bray, sir. 

Ijke a patriot stout,. IVe faced about. 
Now things are at rack .and master ; 

^r I think it but fair to secure my sbar^ 
And keep^ my oU^bones from dang^.^ 

ijove to have two strings-tovmy. bow^.. 

^is far the safest way, sir ;. 
And thus, however politics go^. 

Instill the.yicar.of Bray, sirv. 

Bot^ should >NapoleoB be restored;^ 

V\\ write a fresh thanksgiving;-;. 
£or shame 's a whim I can^t afiprd^. 

^*hea it costs. me a^goodJiving». 

Be 't known, whoeverxules the roast^. 

For him I'll preach and pray, sir ; 
Bor my creed is this ; to keep my post;^ 

And stilLbe Vicar of J^ray^.w*. 

Conu W^^ my>. dear Ciyrdini^/ is, tba maoBscript 
ready ^' 

Cardi Here it is;- aDd I advise yo»; to*v.seiid it to 
press ^immedifttelir ;;for there are some of ^ yowrvbro. 
tber; seiMtoid^ whQk'.Qnglit: not t<K lose: aa Jjiiataatf m- 



getting their lestoo by heart. But mind; .dd not lef 
that Rainonard, and ihat corsed knot of feHbws who 
favour the new«8tate of things, get a sight of itr 

Cam. Trust me for that: besides^ they have no ' 
Deed of the instructions. 

Card. OR. with it to the press tben^ and let your 
friends have each a copy direetly* 

Com. Not aMroke of work will be done to*day, yoa 
may depend upon it. The rascal canaille is com- 
pletely niad with joy, dancing about^at Alexander's 
heels. 

Card. Confound the fools ! I think I b«ar them 
sh6uiing now. But never fear; I have already en- 
gaged the Bulletin-printer, who is starving for want of 
employment, to do the job reasonably. ' 

Com. Faith, that was well thought of. I would 
back that fellow to print three dozen of lies in an hour, 
at any time. But come, I am impatient for my les- 
son. Just teach me the first two or three articles in 
the vocabulary^ and then we will proceed to your 
business. 

Card, Now then for it. (Draws out the manuscript.) 
Mark my pronunciation, and then repeat after me. 
'< A has le Tyran I ViveleRoi!" 

Com* " Vive le Tyran ! A has le roi !'* Was that 
light? 

Card, Hum !<—> Your emphasis was tolerable, but 
your collocation incprrect. Try again^ and attend ta 
me.—** Vive le Roi !" 
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eom. '' Vive le Roi !" 

Card* Bravo ! Now again .— ^' Vive Monsieur l^ 

Com^ '* ViverEinp " 

Card. Gaddfish ! mind what you are about, oi the 
jioissardes will make mineemeat of you in a twinkling. 
Vry again— the similarity, of the termination misfed 
you. 

Com* Never mind now: I have bib my tongue ia 
two almost, in trying to stop my old ejaculation. 

Card» Well; time enough, for this, as you. say .--^ 
Now then- for your inventory ;. is it ready ? 

Com. Here it is. (Reads.) ^' Inventory of the 
whole live and dead stock of Napoleon Buonaparte^ 
eloped from his creditors in consequence of the failure 
of extensive speculations, and the loss of his CapitaU 
To be sold without K;eserve.-^]^t h. Carlos, a horse 
of the royikl CastiliiMi breed, aged« £iOt 2. Reyna, % 
brood mare of the same stpck* ditto. 

Card. Vl^by what the deuce could possess the 
assignees, to offer, twq such animals for sale ? The 
same, are they not>. which overturned the royal state 
coach at Madrid I 
Com. Th^same*. 

Card^ Then that horse has .been foundered and un<* 
fiit for work this last- ten years ;.and you know it. 

Com. Nobody better. But that will hot make much 
diifercnce, as he never was good for any thing but a 
stout shootifig poney; a part in which he really sac* 
ce€(4ed. 

^1 
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Card. Ahd that brood mare too; who dp you thJnfc 
wiU buy such an ol(] devil, with all the rim under the 
sunf 

Com* Why we shalLnot venture to warrant her, 
particularly after the attempt she made to kick out hec 
own colt's brains.. Y^et after all, the pair may be sold* 
to a dog kennel for a few francs, which are really an 
object, in the deranged state in which the assets have 
been left by that fool's speculations; and the creditors 
in Spain, from whence they were kidnapped, da not 
think them worth claiming. 

Card. By the bye, what is become of that colt ?. I 
don't see Yum name here. 

Com. You must know, that thereby, hangs a tale» 
You may recollect perhaps how he was stolen with the 
two others at Bayonne. Now the Spanish owners 
contrived to regain that ferreting tartar. Counsellor 
Wellington, on their side; and by the time he had 
brought the cause nearly to an upshot in the Bayonne 
courts, poor Napoleon thought it time to make resti* 
tution of the^colt i^but.it was too late to. stop their 
mouths^with such civilities. 

Card. Poor fellow I what a characteristic trait. o& 
manceuvring*! 

Com. Ah I je connois le drole. 

Card, But will they be able to make any thing; of 
the horse after his five years grass here i 

Com. 'Tis against him, certainly ; but he seemed -a^ 
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Sue mettled aniiiml at first; and the new ptitent Con- 
siiiutioa curb which they have procured from £ngland 
may do wonders with hitn. 

*Card. That may be. Nowfor vhe next lot. Lot 4. 
Josephoy a noted fast horse in the Madrid and Vittoria 
hunts; bred by the aforesaid Napoleon. 

iCofa. The same horse, you knorw^ whom the English 
members of the hunt christened Napoleon's Runaway. 

Card. True.' Ue was palmed off, was he not^ as a 
charger^ in exchange for the last lot? 

Com, Yes; but he could not be broke to stand fire, 
se they returned hkn on the breeder's hands; and a 
sadly troublesome and ruinous speculation it turned 
out to Napoleon. 

Card. Well, I suppose you can sell him to a sca- 
venger, after all i 

Com. I believe we may save ourselves that trouble; 
for there is peasoa to think be has broke his halter aad 
run away in the coafusion. 

Card. Not improbable : it is a very common trick 
with horses of this breed. There was Uigh-admiral, 
who leapt a seven-foot barrier in Cassel, at the sound 
of^ drum^ and galloped all the way back to Paris, 
like John Gilpin's steed in the ballad. He is missing 
too, I hear. 

Com. No matter; let ua look at the next lot.— 
Aye, these old blood*hounds from the St. Domingo 
pack will sell well* 
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Card. TLovr so ? they must be kept tied up, I e^a 
assure you. I recollect patting one of tbeoi once^ to 
pay my court to the Emp— (pho ! I mean that bank- 
rupt fellow^) and the cannibal devH flew, the whole 
length of his chain, at my throat, as if he were swai^ 
lowing a black. 

Com. So much the better, I tell you, Monsieur le 
Cardinal. Here is an American /merchant, who wishes 
to buy the whole lot, and is of opinion that his friends 
the planters would give any money for them, to hunt 
their runaway slaves with. 

Card. That's well-; but get some one to bid against 
iiim, and screw the price up handsomely. 

Com. Luckily Ikttowof aper8on.-«*Ha! here comer 
the very man. 

Enter Armourer. 

Arm. Please your senatorship's hmioiiry I am th« 
iinder armourer to the regiment of lancers, whom yon 
^appointed to call respecting that lot of dogs. 

Com. Aye, true; you were formerly a dog-speat 
maker in England, were yon not i 

Arm. Yes, sir; I Viad good encouragement from 
some few worthy gentlemen i&ere; but the majority 
did not approve of my inventions, and so I was forced 
to become a bankrupt at last. 

Card, (to Com.) Is it possible that those savages 
still persist in their eld cant of bumaDi^, «^er the 



elegant example which we set them twenty years ago i 
Com. Incredible as it may seem, there are manjr of 

them who make a mnch greater outcry about the ill 

treatment of a dog or a jackass^ than you or I, Afons. 

le Cardinal, would have made at that time abodt tht 

decapitation of a' villanous aristocrat. 
Card. Hush ! recollect that woffd is not in yout V6* 

cabijllary. 

Com. I had forgotien. (To Arm.)— But, my good 

friend^ do you want thesfe dogff to try experiments 

Qpotl? 

-^ri». No, please jr our honour; but I had some 
thoughts of speculating'^ith them in England, as soon 
as the ptace takes place; and oblljging sbtne of the 
*best of my old customers, who I should imagine might 
*find them tery valuable in guarding their preserves. 

^Com. Vdry well ; the sale takes place in a day or 
t#o, knd you will hate the opportunity of purchasing, 
if you choose to pay for them. [Exit Armourer* 

Card. What upon earth is a dbg-spear f 

Com. 1 will construe for j^u one of the numbers of 
the English Sporting Magazine, which I expect in a 
few dflysi, and which will throw a light upon the sub^ 
iject- ^Biit now let t»8 stick to bXTStffess.— ^Lot 5, of old 
Jt6n. ' The ♦crown of Lombardy, Let 6, ditto. The 
sword and 'balances of Justice, the fdrtner nis^y for 
want (M* use ; the latter with only one scale. 

*«^rJf, Ol spai'e me these for my effigy* 

H 
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jCom. What do you mean i 

Card, Why I think of shewing my loyalty by ^ex* 
hibiting one of the Ex emperor; and these will exactly 
do to equip him with. I shall heat the crown red bo^ 
and stick it on his pate; and so forth^ 

£om. Yon shall have them. As for the oext lot^ 
my fxiepd the American has determined to bay and 
forge it into thiunb-screws for negroes^ which he thinks 
will sell .well. 

Card. Jjei*% S6e.--Sundry broken chains^ formerly 
belonging to the free Helvetian, Batavian, and other 
republics under 4he £mperor*« protection. 

Com. Ah Mom. le Cardinal ! No more donaniers, 
no more requisitions, no more |)rettj pickings for gen* 
tiemen of enterprise ! 

Card. Well^ it is of no use to regret the good old 
times. Let us make jihe most w^ can of these bad 
ones ; that is but fair — Now then let us see. Lot 8. 
A choice Jot .of books^ consisting of the Lives of Attila 
and Nadir Shah, and his favourite Louis XI, with 
manuscript eulogies and annotations by the aforesaid 
Napoleon, for the instruction of his son ; likewise the 
whole of his bulletins, Jbound in Russia; the Leipsic 
ediiivn, containing-^-*^ Stay^ what's this f— a full ao» 
count uf the. happy termination of the war in Decem- 
ber 1814« the burning of Munich and Vienna, and the 
conquest of £ real Britain .»— Was tbe man mad i 

Co:n. Ooiyji slight error of.anlicipation. I shall 
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9etd the book, I think, over to England ; they canr 
cfford to pay for their literary whims there; and per* 
baps some of his few remaining admirers may be cap« 
livated with this slight inaccuracy, as a characteristic 
iHustr^lion of rheir idol*l style of writing. Lot 9. The 
star of Napoleon* 

Card. Set in mud, I suppose. 

Com. Uk I ha ! very true. VVeU; for all that, I 
ihall offer it to his adorer, Jem^ny Muddison, who will 
•ec it inr diamonds. 

Card* t should recommend^ you not. Tn the tick* 
lish state of his affairs which is likely to ensue frcm 
^ late blow-up, the gift might seem ominous, and he 
might possibly take offence. 

Com. Lot 10. The standards taken at Leip^I^. 

Card. Ha? my old acqfiMQtance brought to the 
Bammerh 

Com. Your new acquaintance you mean y for they 
Idok as good as new. 

Card. How should they not? when I- paid the 
maker in advance a few weeks ago,^ on condition of 
bis getting them up in time for our late thanksgiving? 
Mark that lot if you please; I shall recommend theooL 
to Blucher, as admirable imitations of German stuff. 

Com. They would certainly look better than his^ 
present tatterdemalions, which are drilled with bullet- 
boles like an Irishman's pistol-target: but I do note^ 
tbinJche will make the exchange^ 
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Card* No matter : the atteatron is the aame; and 
it will be but safe for me to., curry favour with al^ 

p.artie3. 

Com. Lot ll.^-Stop: I. hiave givea d^s away ta 
the hangmaa aljready^ ta.draw.thi.eyes.tQ,the.fi|^M^ of 
ejKecution upoiw 

Card. What is it f 

Com. Only t|;ie sledge which brought Napptepii:> 
from Moscow to Saxony. It had best continue in its 
old office. But look, at tliis lot^^ my dear Cardinal ; 
• here is something to suit your purpose. 

Card, (reads.) The whole paraphernalia of a splen'^ 
did puppet-shew^ got up by^ said Napol^on^ .w^hiqh > 
faili^ in the representation.. CoDsistipg of^ lpiperia4 - 
Mantl^B^ Eagles^ &c. — Ay, this is just the thing.. 

Com., Take your chciipe of them, then, my dfar- 
Str ^ anddjspend upoa my obliging.you in every thing 
ilFhicb.lies in my,pp^/sr. 

Card, f rummaging over the articles ) That mantle 
will ^exactly do for roe^ And by the, bye,, should not 
you, too have something neater thai) that pld coat^ 
which has been turned on^e or twice before ? 

Com. Bless me ! do not you admire my ni^w white 
fac logs, and ih^. fleur-de-lys buttons ? I assure you, 
ijothing can b^ more fashionable. 

Card. Hum! turn round. No, I do not like the 
set of it; there is no adhesion in the coat, my good Mr. ^ 
Senator : it does not slick close to you. 
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Com, Why, my tailor vraft a good deal harried" by 
fhe number of pr^ssmg^ orders of the same nature.— 
But never mind; mine sits as well as many others; 
though of coarse, any opinion which ypa are p)eased 
H) c^rftfessj ts a law^with mre.' 

Enttr Abb^, who whispers the Commissiotief ; Cardinal 
in the meantime -cfihtiMues'searchiiig in the chest. 

Card. Let's see -^I shall engage> if possible, to find 
my own crozier and %i aces for the ensuing coronation; 
and I think these brass eagles might be easily ham- 
mered up for that purpose by a good workman, and 
if well gilt, 1 might charge them as gold.— Come, you 
will throw me in these too, I hope. 

Com. Perhaps when you have beard^my friend the 
Abb^V news, you may not%e. anxious to ba^e them. 
But allow me to trouble you for that manuscript onf 
instant. 

Card. Here it is;^— but for Heaven's sake,, what ir 
the matter? 

Com. Nothing af much importance* Adieu^ Mctns*.' 
Ic! Cardinal. [Exit. 

Card. What is all this. Sir I I insist oa aa explana* 
tion* 

A. Only respecting the key n 

Card. What, it was too late thei^ to lock up the 
crown jewels ? Mercy upon ws^ all!' But the Prince of 
Beaeven to does not suspect mc,. surely ^- 
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A. Ohj not in the least ; he only desires that yoon 
will send him the keys of your cathedral plate^ and 
prepare for a speedy departure. 

Card. What is the mystery of all this? 
A, Only an order which he has^^^Just received to 
that intent. 
Cati^ Bring it me this instant. 
A* £xcuse me> Mons. T Ex-Cardinal; ^ yon will 
have a better opportunity of satisfying yourself by a 
personal reference to the Prince ; and I really am at 
present busy. 

Card. This to your patron? 

A. I cannot pay a better compliment to hw tha» 
by following his excellent exanvple; besides, the turn- 
coat system is grown tod fashionable to be disgraceful; 
so fare you well, my littlj^ good Lord Cardinal. 

Card, Farewell, a long farewell to all my greatness, 
&c. 

[Here the prompter- s book may follow. the words of 
the Cardinal in Henry the Eighth^ which exactly 
suit the subject ; with the caution, that at the end 
of\th^ sp^fch the word selfis (o.6e substituted for^ 
King.} ) ■ 



SCENE UU-^Fontainbleau. 

EiUer ApoWyon, reading Napoleoo's proposals Jor ^ 
abdication : tears them indignantly. 

JpoL When first thou took'st possession of thy throne^ 

Folks said that thou had'st my luck and thy own ; . 

Nay, there were doctors who appeared to know. 

That thou wast^iothing less than my bye-blow» 

Our names — ^nat much unlike ;-f-^he same our natores; 

And many traced resembbnce in our features 

I heard thee without shame proclaimed my heir^ 

Whilie thou and thine ^' gay bold-faced villains were. 

And kept the world in constant fear and motion*' 

At least I did not contradict the notion. 

But since in^ some odd nook/ thau dastard elf^- 

Tbou'lt live on «lms, and hoard up sordid pelft 

Let brother Mammon own thee if he will;. 

Thou rule an empire ? rather rob a till I 

Imust confess I never found thee shy. 

When bca^ver men were to berisked to die; . 

But now the rod's in pickle for thy back. 

No ass so taix^; no dunghill cock so slack. 

No so my Wild** True to his once-Wd art^ 

He pick'd the hangcnan's pocket in the cart. 

Not so my Abershaw,*. When hope was past. 

The gallant boy shew'd giM»e unto the last; . 

• Sec the Lives Hi tiMt«t5^#.ffMt BMa. 

7^ 
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The posse comi tales he defy'dy 
And shot the thief-taker before he died. 
Unlike to thee, tboa helpless, heartless thing ! 
When gaping cockneys flocked to see him swing; 
lie kick*d his shoes off in the people's face. 
And d-«-nd then* staring eyes with manly grace. 
But thou, with bloomer seal, and better luck, 
Hast not the tytbe of bis undaunted pluck. 

Yet after aU, to do the fellow right. 
He's done-oiy business, morning, noon, and night. 
And since with t» a settlement he's gained, 
Aftd from our rates hencf'forth must be maiotained,.. 
And since the rogue will be at his own sport, , 
And even in h — , will be for holding court ; 
We'll e'eti provide a mansion large and new, . 
Spacious enough to harbour the whole crew. 
Meantime, as I must keep him in my eye, 
I'll look him out some snug abode hard by. 
Till he can come among'st us to be resideal. 
And keep jpint house with his swornnfriend theiPresiMit. 

dent. 
Let's see— there's Elba, has a^pleasant air; 
I often call ta trade for BulphcHf* there ; 
^Tis near my .principal Sicilian shop ; 
We see it..p)ain from Etna's chimney top.. 
So wbeaiQ: slate I visit his abode, 

• Hi principaLprediictioB. :. 
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My imps can. take Vcsuvio's turnpike road. 

Or if, incog I tilburite it from below, 

rJI drive the short cross-country cut by Strbmblo. 

But here be comes. TJl not betray my hiliF^ 

Boor lad ! he looks chop-£Etll'n «ure. enough. 

Enter Napoleon.? 

Duett, ApoUyon and Napoleon. 
Tune, « The tight little island:' 

Nap. Here's a fine tumble-down 

From. my sceptre and crown I ♦. 
AfoU But sirrah, I've still sav'd your bacon ; 
Then trust your old crony, , 
My dear little Boney, 
And depend on% you'll not be mistaken. 
Remember who brought you to dry land, 
When you fled from the tars of the island ; . 
When you sneak'd from the Nile» 
In that glorious style 
Kup. 1 'confess 'twas reviving to spy land. 

Apol. Think, when you sculked off 
From the bold Kutosoff, 
Who sweated and slav'd as your carrier, 
While Platoff behind, 
As fleet as the wind. 
Stuck close to your brush like a terrier, 
i^p. Oh those bull-dogs that live in the island ! 
That cursed little termagant island 1 
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JyoL Come, my dear fellow, come^ 
You shall ne'er want a hofne» 
While I have an inch left in my land** 

. But egad, I must go 

To prepare things below ; 
For you'll have the best house in onr city. 

Now lefs think of some place, 

Since you can't shew your face — 
1 have it ! I'm sure it will fit ye. 

'Tis Elba, that jewel of islands. 
Within hail of your sweet native highlandt. 
Nap. Yes, 'tis just the right place 

To conceal my disgrace ; 
For 1 want some obscure little sly land. 

^pol. As, in spite of your boast, 

You have proved to your cost^ 
No place so secure as an island, . 
Quick b^ off, mr.ke your peace/ 
And get Elba on lease 
TilllVe furnished your chani^bers in my land* 
Come, come, tis a snug little island, 
You may course like a loid in your island^^ 
.You may follow the chase 
At a neck breaking pace. 
And so get iht sooner to my land. 

Now your lion-skiu's slit, 
And there's not left a bit 
To conceal your true ass's complexion. , 
You may graze at your ease 
As- long as you please^: . 
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They'll not make the smallest objeetioli. 
In clover you*iHive in your island. 
There's plenty of moist and of dry land ; 

'Tis not a bad place 

To hide your blank face : 
You may range over lowland and highland. 

And do not despair 

Of amusement^ when there ; 
^or though you have no men to destroy. 

You may ring your own hogs, 

And crop your own dogs : 
These are pastimes that -never cl<^y« 
You may «tick all the calves in the island^ 
You may whip all the boys in the island ; 

Impale all the frogs 

You can find in the bogs. 
And live the Jack Ketch of yoor island. 

For less active delights. 

On the long winter nights, 
A choice set of biioks shall be there ; * 

God's revenge against murder^. 

My own life*, and further, 
The works of our favourite Voltaire* 
louMl have time to grow wise in your island, 
^Pis a quiet retii-'d little island, 

Tis a place very charming. 

For reading and farming ; 
Then hey for the snug little island. 

i» Two cwiow olA beA |^!irtied mder tbeie ■aiBM. 



But should these joys grow flitt, 

Don't despair for all that ; 
You've still choice employmeut at home'^ 

There's your cousort to liek. 

And your Mam'lukes to kick. 
And, to flagellate, poor little Rome. 

You may kick up a dust in youi; island, 

As you often have done upon dry land ; 
And when you have made it a hell upon earth, 
You'll be still the more welcome to my land. [Rj^* 

NApoleoD, solus, 

" For -me and for my" family. 

As the poet well doth say, 
** Low stooping to their clemency, 
♦I've craved a hearing patiently," 

Through Cadlincourt and Ney. 

Tm glad I've got within my nest 

The Austrian's ^agle^s egg ; 
For I'm grown too lazy now to. work, 

And far too proud to beg. 

As princesses can't live on scraps^ 

Or be lighted with candle-ends, 
1 may get a decent sum, perhaps, 

Through the interest of her friends. 

Tho' Ney has promised for the rest, 

A handsome word to speak, 
I don't expect they'll get at best 

*J3ovc hptf a crawA » v^ekw 
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I must help 'em out with chetse and bread : 

Tis a woeful tumble do wn» 
From a goldeo crown on every head^ 

To live on half a crown, 

Ourself will fill a good arm*chailr 

As becometh oar late station ; 
For> sooth to say, imperial fare 

Hath given us a corporation. 

From thence we still can rule the roast^ 

Despotic as a turk ; 
And see that each is at his posty 

And takes his share of work. 

Old Letty* win be past her work. 

So she'll be ont of the question ; 
The parish must take care of her<— 

Faith, that's a bright suggestion* 

]>«ty*8 a term quite obsolete, 

Except in school boy's themes ; 
My friends must work, if they would eat; 

So now for my other schemes. 

My sisters have had a glorious rest 

For this last eleven year : 
But they can*t have forgot how to boil the po^ 

And brew the table beer* 

My brother. Joe can cook, I know. 
And that would save sonie pelf; 

•Mad^Lelilia 
I 
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. >ut then be*s such a guttling. }ioun4t 
He'd clear the jspit himself. 

A little scrub we must maintain, 

To clean the knives and shoes. 
Ay, Jerry's my man ; for a dirty job 

J kpow be!U ppt r^ftts^ 

Holland was stlways apt to shirk : 

He is but a dawdling chap. 
Yet lie'll let alone what's not his own *^ 

So XW jgive him the key of the tap. 

The gardens pf my friend Borghese 

Have famous been of old ; 
•50 he may TAise the c^.bbage8, 

^And trench tbc gsurden mould* 

f can't be secure with Caulinp ourt ; 

My business no more needs him ; 
.He*s a savage dog, that must wear a clog^ 

Px he'll bite Uie h^nd that feeds him. 

Sut «ince his secret practices 
Procured me much enjoyment, 

And since hell be hang'd, if home he hies, 
I'll find him same employment. 

An attorney I know in Ajjjiccio, 
Though I've cut his low connexion : 

I remember when I stole a h^n. 
He sav'd <nt from detection* 
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l\)"hiiii my friendri! recommend^ 
And strain a point to wheedle ; 

His parts and faee would aptly grace,- 
The post of Bridewell Beadle^ 

He might help^ it-out- by little jobs 

In his usual cut-throat way ; 
Train fighting-cocks, knock down an ox. 

Or carry a^^-butchetV tray. 

And since in all my bloody work> 

I've found him a bully-rock. 
From my privy purse I'll enough disburse 

To buy^ him a new blue fcock. 

But hold : this lawyer; ten to one,' 
If I play my cards with sense,^ 

May help to do for Holland too,« 
And save me his exp^nce^- - • ^ 

When I made him my jgf&nd constable^-- 

He cut but a sorry figure ; 
But if chosen as a petty one. 

He might act with greater vigour. 

We can make a shift without hira,- 

Till Rome is elder grown : 
The boy will soon be sharp enougt^^ 

To draw the beer alone:^ 

I should not be surpriz'dif my p^sent wife 
To follow me should not choose ; 

•^ See Sbobert's accouol of (lie baltle of Leipsi^, 



«8 

And 'lis 'very veil known, I can't alecip alone^^ 
Eor fdar of the bugaboos. 

So if sbe cuts, old Josephine 

Must join the family party ; 
Thougl^not in the bloom of sweet fifteen^ 

She still b bale and hear^« 

Habit is strong, and perhaps ere long,* 
1 may come to cufia with my sweeting ; 

And I've often tried my former bride. 
And know she can bear a beating^^ ' 

So after all, tny tough old dame 

May suit my purpose better ; 
Eor should I lame my present flame^ 

She might write Pftpa.a letter. 

And should he my weekly wages stop, 

I shall be in a precious hobble ; 
l?hiu8t e'en set up a huckster's shop^ 

Or take in shoes to cobble. 

Kow for mj^last pathetic peroration ; 
I think l!ve goodM it o*er to admiration ; 
They'll see me to my chaise ; that's but polite. 
-^Stop, have 1- got, my onion ? Yes, all's right. 
Now then ■ ■ 

** Farewell^ dear General i farewell, comrades all;. 
I^caa'lc buss all of you ;, my tim^V but.smaJU 
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I^rewelJ, dear eagle. Thy bold brsizen face 
Halh nought avail'd thee. Just thy master's case. 
Our full-fledged honours we must both resign; 
Thy sparing wings are c&pt, aad so are tmhec 
Farewell, ye heroes of the Katzbach' wars ! ' 
Conquerors of Tbplitz/treiich'd with postern scar^l 
1 might have died, like those mad Roman folk ; 
But I won't, though— to cut one's throat's no joke. 
No, I will still pprsue the path of glory^. 
Turn royal author, and compilfe'mjf storjr; 
Farewell the pfumed hosts, the cannon's rattle. 
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of gforious battl^; 
Farewell the rousing ti'ump, th' ear-piercrhig fife : 
Farewell my favourite game of human life. 
Farewell. Napoleon's occupation's gone i * • ♦ 

-*-WelI spouted : Faith, 'twill melt a heart of stt>Qe;^ 
Come, that point's settled. As to all the rest^ 
I really think I've acted for the best. 
My credit's not so low. I'd mak« abet^^ 
There are grave croaking^dons who dread me yet; 
Who, when my name is brougbt upon the tapis. 
Shake their wise noddles o'er their pinch of rappee, 
Then darkly breathe their fears of lurking evil> 
And still would hinl> I tamper with the devil,' 
And may some morning, in a fi^of ke, - 
Blow up the world, and set the heav'ns on (Ire. 
Yk^, there are folks, though out of Bedlam's rules^^^ 
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Who fear me still. Vfl live to plague the fooTd c- 

Gome, that's a pleasure ; more may jet be found ^ 

Aod one great comfort is^ Vm safe and sound,. 

And if I take those hints from my old friend, 

My country life may answer in the end. 

Meanwhile, to make the moments faster slip, 

rU follow up my scheme of authorship. 

I've nought to do but just rub up again 

My former lofty Ossianic strain 

Of destiny sublime, blood, fire, and thunder. 

To strike my old admirers dumb with wonder^ 

And put a mint of money in my fob. 

—I'll think ou't : there's some promise in the job. 

[Exit 



THE MANIFESTO. 



SCENEy— Naples. 
Enter King Joachioo^ with his Manifesto. 

Vm taught ta fear by my Gazetteer, 
That my name's in no good savour, 

Since I faced about, when Nap iM ovit 
Of fickle fortune's favour. 

So ril now unfold, like a monarch bold^v 

My private wrongs and reasons, 
Lest by vulgar folks I should be told, 

I'm a server of times and seasons* 

That he gave me a crown, Tm free to own, 
But faith, 'twas no sinecure place : 

For he tack'd to the «argo a precious embargo 
Of cuckoldom and disgrace. 

When first in the palace of St* Cloud 

1 donn'd my royal gear^ 
And saw my horns, so high and proud, . 

Above the crown ^ippear ; . 

Hiinks I to myself, ^' Hwill never, do : 
The tiara would better suit ye : 



i 



92* 

YX}\i migbt get japann'd, Vm sure, off hand,^- 
And a mincio do the duty." 

But Caroline came with a smiring grace. 

And she JookVi sweet and kind ; 
And her reasons gave the thing a face ; 

So I stuck to my former mind. 

Qqoth she, ** Alexander, that gr^t commander^ 

Wore horns ere he was wiv'd t' 
He thought they became gi:eat Ammoa's name, - 

From. whom Jiis stock was deriv'd, 

Kow with all your exploits, spousy dear. 

You'll not fetch out his mark ; 
And really these horns give a knowing air 

To such a bandsome spark/'" ' 

Quoth I, " Well, have it td'your mindi 

But observe, I think it queer." 
** There now, (quoth she) that's very kincl5 

My Joachiixi, my de^r*i 

TM still I was but'a man of straw, 

Though seated on a throne : 
For every one saw Nap's will was my law, 

And my soul was ficapce my own. 

A'COul I accounl^ of small amount ; 

'Tis the fashion of the day. 
But His a hard thing for a crowned kin^ ■' 

Never to have his way« 

• Elegaotly ambignooK' 
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r 8at me down in my royal dwelling^. 

And thought it a good snug birth; 
But soon grew sick of colonelling* 

Half over the face of the earth. 

The world's chief good,. I began to think^. 

Lay not in cuffs and quarrels : 
And I hop'd in peace to eat and drinkf 

And sit beneath my laurels. 

At Puzzuoli I. plann'd a stye. 
And thought my brawn to kill. 

And roast my pigs right royall}^ 
On red Vesuvio's hill. 

But like many a man who hat laid a plan^ 

I found myself mistaken ; 
And. had plenty to do in the hnrly-baloa 

To save my own poor bacon. 

For scarcely was 1 warm in bed. 
When hey for the north we go : 

Where the cold nights froze my royal nose. 
And chilblain'd every toe. 

In that curs*d retreat I dress'd my meat. 
And clean'd my horse : (no matter, 

£or I knew from a boy the stable employ. 
And could wipe a dirty platter.) 

No flesh and blood can e'er conceive 
The life we marshals led ; 

♦^Verbimi Hudibnutfciuu 
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We were kick'd and cuflTd, and rated and hoiPd, 
And glad to sleep three in a bed. 

But beds were a Moscow luxury ; 

-For when our backs we turned. 
We roosted under the open sky. 

And for fuol -our bedsttadt burn'd. - 

So finding the game was nearly up;' > 

And nothing more to i)^ gotj • 
I thought it no harm to lake the akn&y 

Lest I should go to pot. 

So home I went, with a full intSn V - 
• (Which let who would cry fie on) 
To stroke the mane, and lick the foot 
'Oi the Royal British Lion. 

But I linger*d long ; and my doubts weie strong * 
Whether Europe leagued would beat us-. 

Till the Leipsic mishap, dear brother Nap» 
Accomplished your qoielus* 

Yet pity has given what justice denied, 

And ^ rare allowance you've got ; 
Enough to keep a warm fireside, 

And make the oven hot« 

t 
But though indeed you can sport a Judy. 

Your guests will not be plenty ; 
And therefore Fd fain, since it gives me no pain^^ 

Send a*^ visitor to content yer 
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I'm just in the mind to return in kind 

One half of my obligation ; 
vSo, the odds to split, my queen 1*11 quit, 

And keep my royal station. 

Life Hamlet's queen, when with language keen 

Her royal brat arraigned her, 
I'll threw away the worser hiftlf. 

And thrive on the remainder, 

i>o Caroline, my spouse divine, 

Shall make room for a nicer sample, 

fou cannot blame ; yon did Xhe same. 
And set me the exam.ple. 

Since 'twould not be right to cat you quite, 

Be sure, for old sake's sake, 
On each twelfth day, come what come may, 

111 send you a bouncing cake. 

Then you may renew with Caroline 

The joys that once have been, 
' nd with Joey and Jerry, make wond'rous merry^ 
By drawing King and Queen* 



NATIONAL GALLERY. 
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<2uititetto^ — Apollo Bdvidere, Venysde Medici, Her^ 
cults JFarnese, the l^oreo, and Laocoon. 

Air, — ** And can you to tkt battle march eeway^* 

Venus to Apollo. 
Shall we Florence march away. 

And leave the French •complaining } 
They canH expect as here to stay. 

Now Nap has done campaigning. 

ApoUo. 
Ah 81, ah si I cara Medici ! 

We*ll return and hve in clorer ; 
Ah oui, oui, oui ! Ill be your cieisb^ 

And follow yon all the world over. 

ApoHo to Hsrcules, 

But before we go, I should like to know, 

If you. Sir, will join the party f 
• 

Hercules. 

Tou cannot doubt, I'd fain get out, 

And follow you, my hearty. 

AU. 
Marchons, marchons ! 
Ah, pauvre Napoleoft I 
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iTbe rei^n of thieves is over; 

Allonsi alloofr ! 

Adieu, faoiarou : 
*We*ll returo and live in clover, 

Hercules to the Tor$0^ 
But, poor Torso, 
Wouldn't you like to go ? 
'Come, stir your lazy stumps, sir. 

Torso. 
Yd soon be off, i'fegs, 
But I've neither arms nor legs ; 
So here I must stay in the dumps, sir. 

Hercules, 
Why 'twould be but unkind 
To leave you behind, 

ISo ril take you pick-la-bdck, miEth, 
And though you're plaguy large, 
And a deuced heavy charge, 

1*11 have you to Rome in a crack, man* 

Chorus^ Marchons, &c. 

AU. 
Then since we're all agreed 
Directly to.proceed^ * 

We'll claim Alexander's protection ; 
So, Mr.Xaocoon, 
WeVe off this afternoon. 

Laocotm* 
I can't have the snoaHeat objectioo, 

K 
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,€JhonKf If arefaonSy itc. 

Laocoonto Htradtef 
i^ut twitch away 
These gentry, pray, 
3^r they've tied us neck and heclfr. 

Herctdes. 
rho, that's not much ; 
I make no more of such 
Than fishwives xio of eels. 

Chonts, MarchouSy &c« 

Hercules to Apollo. 
lienda hand here, brother-; 
Shout you the other, 
i^nd ill knock this on the head* 

Laocoon, 
Thanks, Hercules and Poll^ 
Sing toi'de-rol-loll, 
The devilish beasts are dead. 

CkoruSf Marchons, &c* 

PROCESSION. 



Way deared hy the two Gladiatvn, mounted on the 
Fmetian horses. Bafuier, from Shakespeare. " The 
Do^e shall hope his mar£s again, and all will be voelir 
Apollo fiandmg Fenus fviih kis lyre en chapeau bras. 
jUiocoon uiih a $ou hailing on mch 4irm» Hercules 
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toith the Torso on his back, wheeling off the Papal 
chair. The rear brought up by the Brandenburgh 
gateway, withrVrsderio tM GrtaVsfhat^und sword, 
to the air of the minuet in^ Sampson. ^ Grand emblt'^ 
matte dwce .by the conservative Senate. 

SCENE THE LAST,— J Grand Square in Paris. 

Enter all^ to a grand imperial demi^brigade march. 
Hands round, encircling the statue of the ' Emperor, 
to the air of The Battle of AnsterKtz. ^ Music thanges 
to The Fc^ll of Paris. Tous balaDcent. Then crosi 
over and change sides, which brings all the couples 
to their places again. Musics sta^ikes^ ^p4 Five Senri 
Quatre ; and they promenade off^in 4fmmpb. 
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THE ELBA KING. 
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BY A FRIEND OF THE AUTHOR* 



\r— 



Air*-" The Elfin King, or Alice Brand:' 

'Tts merry ^rougb Europe far and wide» 

For fneedom and peaeo'rettiriiiog ; 
For they've sent in exile to Elba's iale, 

The wretch who caused her mourning. 

Up spoke each moody Islander* 

Who wrought in Elba's mines, 
^^ Shall our caverns hide his fallen piide, 

Who his bloodstained crown resigns ? 

^* Our harmless race this dire disgrace, 

Have not deserv'd to feel ; 
For the hard iron-ore that our workmen bore^ 

Is soft to his heart of steel. 

^< The fruits of our toil shall the Tyrant spoil, 

And waste our children's blood? 
Oh ! curst be the ship that bears o'er the deep. 

That fiend in gore embrued ! 
And that flag deck'd with bees, that flaunts in thel^reeset 

To ^r island bodes no good. 
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^^'nroM'b^ees must be mea&t Is np rtH nf "^ 

JBie people^t rroel doom r^ • 
Foi men take as a tax all the^hbiiey asd wax^ 

Aadkwitb powder tbe bee»'conMmie»^ 

**^Up, Islesmen, op ! tiryoir tnonittr bier ^ 

(For vb6 can call bim man fy 
Jkkd force bim Oar from our land to fly>. 

Witb scof^' and tbreat^aad ban^- - 

**'Beiy on bim tbe ciiFe»ef tb^ -mdcwlB groasjt - 

Tbe curse of tbe orpban's cry ; 
T&H be fly to some spot* wbeie lua Mune^wJi&owi^ 

AiAthf f# lit dftwft att4f dit/^^ 
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THE LORir OF DOURO. 
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Air, — ** Tfte gften immortal shamrock/* Sec the frish Melodies. 

« 

Oar ftrceti with trkunph*! thomt icsoondy on? beafts with jojaicbttrBiiif^ 
In gratitode our cares are drawned, for Welliagtoo*! retamiDg^ 
For him ^*en faction*! serpent-brood forf^ot each fead and qnarrel ; 
For him each patriot, great and good, entwines the wreath of laurel ; : 
Shout then for Wellington, the Lord of ancient Doaro, 
The patriots iheme, the poet*^ dreamy^.tbe hraYC immortal Douro I 

To welcoBehim her ooljr cafe, with smilcfriiiid garland* wa?iqg. 
Behold each joyooi BritidiAdr the beamiof sumnker braving; 
Behold each lion-hearted band, the pride of land or oceao, 
Beholit the sranan^ cheering hand, the soldier*! deep emotion t 
Bach vetemq ihouu with itreamtng eye, ** Long.life to noble Doqi«.4 
Ob let me blesi him ere I die, my old commander Dooroi'* 

Bach partner «f that baxd-foiight day,, witl^.time and toil grawa haavy^ 

Fight! o'er the battle of Aaaye, and tells his sons the story ; 

Bis kiodHng-eooSr review with pride that tale of glorions laboar, 

JPress closer to their pfurent's side, and grasp hb veteraa sabre. 

** Yes, think OB hia^.By sons, the gallaot Lord of Doaro> 

"illy dally thene^ say nig^itly dnuii iT-ny bm ecomiBiBdev Jloumf^ 



Mhxkt Pdrtngal, with fervid cry her rhamploo't name confWdf^. 
Proclaims her rescued liberty, and echoes every blessing i 
Her som shall point to future years the plain of Vimiera, 
And Spain embalm with grateful tears the palm of Talavera : 
" -Tesy 'twas he Who set ns free, 'twas Wellington of Douro, 
That Lion-son of Liberty, old England's dauntless Douro ! 

iiet Greece, the scourge of tyrants, boast Pausanias or Timoleon ; - 

But greater he, whose ftee-born host repelled the proud Napoleon ^.. 

JLieoaidas, who sword in hand expired in Pelion's vallies, 

Itcd not a more devoted band than fought at ftoncesvalless 

Pyrenean mountains o'er, record the deeds of Douro, 

The champion of yoor rescued shore, — Old England's dauntless Dovro L 

Oh r dear to n» each native plain "with culture's blessings waving, 
And dear tous our iiindred main, the clifi of Albion laving ; 
And dear is kingly honour's boast, iheglorioas Alexander, 
An'd dear onr gallant conquering host, but dearer it's commander r 
The idol of each tnie ally, the lord of ancient Douro, 
The flower of British chivalry, oar brave immortal Douro I 

> 

The champion of an iqfnr'd land still lives 4n tales chl valric. 
Our Arthur, whose resistless brand was hang in charmed baldric t * 
Behold, though doomed to sleep awhile, his spirit reappearing^. 
'Warms Arthur of the Emerald Isle, the pride of gallant Erin. 
Then, daughters of the Emerald Irie, exultinghaU 3-ottr,Doaro, 
Tis Arthur claims your proudest smile, your dauntless knight of Doaial 

Then here's snecess to hoaons's claims ; Long life in classic story, 
To Douro and <o Bronte's oaaie,^ those beacon-lights of glory • 
With every joy may Erin smile, and ne'er may time dissever 
Thf tie that weds thy fame, sweet Isle, with Albion's Ikme for efer. 
Twine then with Btooote's name, the name of noble Doaro, 
The polac-slar of AlUoa'^fome, with Erin's daiiiitle» Douio t 
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